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Mel. Howesthis? 
Liſ. You we miſtaken, for ſhe is not married. 
Aft. You (awd Amentor was. 

D*ph. Tis true, but 

Adel Pardon me, I did receige 


Thar beares the light abbus har, and Brikes da! 
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Mel. — ike kiemfetie, © 3 
do nar conan ng 
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Are her delight, and ben dp ro a binke - © 
Srucke fuil of flovresſhee witha fighwill cell, + 
Her ſcruants,whar a ttie place it wette 
To bury lovers in, and make het aids 

Nuck em and ſtro her ouer Tike à core. 

She carries with her an infectious griefe, : 

That ſtrikes all her beholdets, ſhe with ing 
The moucnfutft things that euer care hach 

And figh,and fing againe, and when the reft 

Of our young Lidycs in theit wanton bloud, 

Tell mirthfult tales in courfe that fiſt dhe roome 
Wich langhter ſhe wilt With fo (14 a looke | 
Bring fortha ſtory of th ſilent death - 
Of ſome forſaken virgin, which her-grie 


Will put in ſuch a p/ | that ere the 16100 !'s 
Shecfe ſend th IE m 


Mil. She has a brother wnder «ty ] 
Like her,a face as womanith as hets, AT 
Bur with #ſpifir that hi Der 
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Cle. My Lord i ego. ieren! 
eMel. | Le rg neee, N 
Vpon my foe : I loue t . 1Þ} #1 itz 31:81 

My mouth is much 


for ny bene, Sf, | 1 
I ioy to looke vpon thole eyes ot thine, node i 
Thonare my erbt my dloderd perch 2A 


S Vries eee KOT | 2u1 
l er 3 5 
2 04 ix! 


The MaydeiTraveds. 
Tn fafety, victory ſics on bis ſword 


— eee, 
And may thy armoyr hcene, 
Only chy valor and thine yn dg 
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Ther! ſtin thos 142 
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After long abſence : all the wounds I haue, 
Fetcht not ſo — 2 — cries 
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T be MaydesiT raged. 


and theres rome 21 - 4 
} Mel. thanke you fir: when I. bane ſcene you plac u ma- 
dam, I muſt attend the king, but the maske done Ile waite 


enge... N 
Diag. Stand backe ther, roome for my Lord A elantiaa, 
pray beare back, this is no place for ſuch yourhs and their 
truls, let the dores ſhut agen ;1, doe your heads itch? Ile 
ſcratch them ſor yon: ſo now thruſt and hang: againe, who 
iſt now. I cannot blame my Lord Calianax for going away 
would he were here, he would tun raging amongſt them, 
and break a dozen wiſer heads then his one in the twin- 
chiug of an eye : whats the newes tow? '- Within 
1 pray you can you helpe mee to the ſpeech of the Maſtes 
ooke? *© >. 
Diag.If Iopen the doore Ile cooke ſome of your Caluet 
heads, Peace rogues, —againe, —who iſt? 
Mel. Helme hs, 04 Enter Calianax to Milantin 
Cal, Let him rot in. 
Diag, O my Lord a muſt, make roome there for my 
Lord; is your Lady plac't? 
Mel. Yes ſir, I thanke you, my Lord (4lianex,well met, 
Your cauſeles hate to me I hope is buried. 
Cal. Jes ] doc ſeruice for your fiſter heere, 
That brings my owne poore child to timeleſſe death, 
She loucs your friend Amiatæ, ſuch an other falſe hearted 
Lord as you, — 
Mel. You doe me wrong, 
A moſt viimanly one, and I am flow 
In taking vengeance, but be well aduis'd, 
Cal. It may beſo: whoplac'd the Lady there ſo neere 
the preſence of the King ? 
Atl, I did. 
Cal. My Lord ſhe muſt not ſit there. 
Cal. The place is * whey women of more worth. 
Ma. Mote worth then ſhe,it mil. becomes your age, 
And place to be thus n als +P 


CON . 


The Maydes Tragedy. 
What you haue ſpake I am content to thinke 
The palſey ſhooke you tongue too. 
Cal Whytis welt if Lſtand here to place mens wenches 
Mel, I ſball forget this place, thy age, my ſafety, and 
through all, cut that poore ſickly wee ke thou haſt to liue 
away fron thee. y 
| Cal. Nay I know you can fight for your whore. 
Mel. Bate the King, and be hee fleſh and blood 
A lies that ſayes it, thy mother at fifteene 
Was blacke and ſinfull to her. 
Dia. Good my Lord. c 
Mel. Some pluck threeſcore yeeres from chat ford 
That I May kill him, atid not ſt eine mine honour, © 
It is the curſe of ſouldiers, that in peace 
They ſhall be bran'd by ſuch ignoble men, 
As (if the land were troubled) would withteares 
And knees beg ſuccbur from em, would that blood 
(That ſea of blood) that I haue loſt in fight, 
Were running in thy ve ines, that it might make thee. 
Apt to ſay |efe, or able to maintaine, * 
Shouldſt thou ſay more, — = This Rhodes I ſee is nought-, 
But a place priuile%g'd to do men wrong. | 
Cal. I, you may lay your pledſute. Enter Aninton, 
Amit. What vilde iniu 1 2 — 
Has ſtird iy worthy friend, wholsas (low 7 * 
To fight with words as he is quick of hand? | 
Mel. That heape of age, which I ſhould teuerence 
If it were temperate, but tſty yeeres 1 
Are molt contemprible. 
" "Amint, Good fir forbeare. 
Cal, There is iuſt och another as your ſelſe. 
Amint. He will wrong you, or me, or any man; 
And talke as if he had nv life tolole © 
Since this our match: the King is comming io, 
would not for more wealth then I en 
He ſhould perceine you raging, he q id here 
You were at difference now, Which haſtnedhim,”* + 
Cal. Make roome there. 
| Hoboyes 
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And ſend a beame ypon my {warthy 


The Maydes Tragedy: 


Hohoyes play wit hin. 


Enter * ing, Enundne, A patia, Lords and Ladies, 

King. Melantins thou art welcome, and my lone” 
Is with thee ſtill; but this in not a place 
Tobrabble in; Calianar, ioyne hands. 

Cal. He ſhall not haue mine hand, 

King, This is no time 
To force you too'r, I do loue you both, 
C you looke well to your office, 

Adelant tus are welcome owe, | 

Begin the Maske. 

Mel. Siſter I ioy to ſee you, cid vows choyle, 
Youlookt with my eieswhenyou rooke that man, 


Be happy in him. | | Recorders, 
Exad, O my deereſt brother. m 201) +2 6 
Your preſence is more ioy ful then this day can be vnto me. 
Night riſes in miſts. 


Nig. Our reigne is come, for in the raging (ca 
The * is drown'd, and wich him fell the day 
Bright Cynt bia heare my voyce, I am the night 
For whom thou bearſt about thy borrowed light, 
Appeare, no longer thy pale viſage ſhrowde, 

But ſtrike thy ſiluer hotues 2 e a cloud, 
Ace, 

By which I may diſcouer all the be ack | 

And perſgns, and how many longing eyes | 

Are come to waite on our ſolemnities. | Enter Cymbia. 

How dull and blacke am 1? could pot finde 

This beauty without thee, I am ſo blinde, 

Me thinkes they ſhew Dc 3 

. 


That vs bence bef 
e ſeruant, for cheſs hy 22 


The Maydes Tragedy. 

To ſhoote farre more and quicker reyes then thou. 

Cinth, Great Quęene they be a troope for whom alone 
One of wy cleareſt avones I 0 put on, 
A trogpe that lookes as if thy (clic and I 
Had plukt our raines in, and gut whips layd by 
To gaze ypon theſe Mortals, that appeate 
Brighter then We. n 1 8 4 
N igh. Then let vs keepe em here, 

Andncuer more our Chariots driue away, 

But hoid our places ee day (ſpeake 
Cinth, Great Quecne of ſhadoues you are pl to 

Of more then may be done, we may not breake 
The gods decrees, but, en our time is come, 

Muſt driue away and giue the day our roome. 

Vet vrhilſt our raigne laſts; let vs ſtretch our power 
To giue our ſeruants one contented houre, 

With ſuch vn v onted ſolemne grace and (tate 
As may for cuer after force them hate 
Out brothers glorious beames, andwiſh the night, 
Crowa'd with 2 thouſand ſtarres, and our cold light 
For almoſt all the world their ſetuice bend 
To Phabs:s, and invaine my light 1 lend, 

Gaz d oa vnta my ſetting from my riſe 

Almoſt of none, but of vnquier eyes. (power, 
Nigb. Then ſhine at full faire Qaecne, and by thy 

produce a brith to crowne this happy houre, 

Of Nimphesand fheph:ards, let their ſongs diſeouer, 

Eaſie and (weer, who is a happy Louer. 114299 

Or if chon'wobt then c ill thine owne EA en 

From th: ſweet flowry bediielyes vpon, 

On Ln top, thy pale beames drawne away, ' 

And of this long night let him make 2 day, not taine, 

ch. Thou dream ſt darke Queene, that faire boy was 

Nor went I dowae to kiſſe him, caſe and wine 

Haac bred theſe boldrales, Poets when they rage 

Turne gods to men, and make an houre an age, 


Bur I will giue a greater ſtate and glory, 


f 


The Maydes Tragedp. 


And raiſe to time a noble memory 
Of what theſe Louers are ; riſe, riſe, I ay, 
Thou power of deepes, thy ſarges layd ava, 
Neptune great King or waters, and by me 
Be proud to be commanded. Neptune riſes, 
Nep Cinthia ſee. 
Thy word hath feteht me hither, let me kno w 
Why I aſcend; 
wth. Doth this maĩeſt icke ſhow. 
Giue thee no knowledge yet 2 
Nep. Yes, nowl (ce 
Some thing intended C ine his worthy thee, 
Goe on, Ile be a helper. 
Cmb. Hie thee then, | 
And charge the winde flie from his rockie den, 
Let looſe thy ſubiects, oncly Bo eas 
Too foule for our intent ion as he was, 
Still keepe him faſt chaiad, we mult haue none here 
But vernall blaſts and gentle winds appeare, 
Such as blow flowers and through the glad bowes ling 
Many ſoft welcomes to the luſty ſpring. 
Theſe are our muſicke: next, thy watric race 
Bring on in couples ʒ we are pleaſd to grace 
This noble night, each in their richeſt things 
Your owne deeps or the broken veſſell brings, 
Be prodigall and I fhall be as kind, 
And ſhine at full vpon ou. 
Nep. Hoe the wind Euer Eplus ont of arocke. 
Commanding Eu. 
Fol. Great Neptune, 
Nep. He. 
al. What is thy will ? 
Nep. We doe command thee free 
F awonins and thy milder windcs to wait 
Vpon our Cint hi, but ty e Boreas ſltaight, 
Hee's too rebellious. 
Bel. I ſhall doe it, 


The: Maydes T raged). 


Nep. Doe, great maſter of the-floud, and all below 


Thy 2 command has taken. 

Fol. H xx {the Maine; 
Neptune. b 

Nep. Herre. dd 1/4 

Fol. Boreas has broke his chaine, 
And ſtrugling with the teſt has got away. 

Ney. Let him alone Ile take him vp at ſea, 
He will not long be thence, goe once againe 
And call out of the bottomes of the Mae, 
Blew Prot hem, andthe — . —— — — 
Their greateſt peatles and the parkling ſl one 
The — rocke breeds, till this night is done 
By me a ſolemne honour to the Moone 
Flie like a fall faite; * 

Eol, Iam gone. 

Cn. Darke night 
Strike a full filence, doe a thorow right 
To this great C heru, that our Muſicke may 


Touch tugh ar hcaucn, and make the Baſt breake day //. 


At mid-night. Maſicks, 
* * — — - = Song. . 
Cynthia tv thy power and them 
© Weobey. 
In to this great company, 
no 


om: to ſteale this night away 
il the rirer of lone arcended, 
And the luſty Bride groome ſay 
Welcome light of all befriended. 
P ace out you wat' ry powers below, 
let your feete 
Like the gates when they row 
einen beate. 
Let your onkirowne weeſur es ſet 
Te the ſtil windes, tell to all 
v T hat gods are come immortal great, 


The Maydes Tragetly. 


Te henowy this great Nuptab. 0 2 9 (U 
The Meaſure. | 
Second Song. 


Hold backs #by boxres darke night' till vo laue done; 
T he day will come too ſoone, 
Young Maydes Will caſe thee rf thou ſtralft away, 
Ani leax'ft their bluſhes open es 225 
Stay, ſtay, and bide 
the 2 of the Bride, © 
Stay gentle night, and with thy 22 
the kiſſes of her Louer. 
Stay and confound her teares and her ſhrill cryings, 
Her weaks denials, vewes and often dyings, 
Stay and hide all, 
but belpe not thong b ſhe call. 
Ney. Great Queene ot vs andheauen, 
Heare what I bring to make this houre a full par 
If — her neg M ; 
mth, Speake Seas King. 
Ny. Thy tunes my Amphitrite loyes ro have, - 
When they will dance vpon the riſing waue, 
And coutt me as the ſayles, my Trirens play 
Malicke to lead a ſtorme, Ile lead the way, 
So 
To bed, to — ep leade t be I rids, 
And lay ber by ber hurbands ſide: 
blk i — 1 2515 one 
we Tha theyway if — 
eg any — 
N 
Fol, Ho Neptune. 
„Nep. Eolas. 


Boreas hath 


The Modes Tragedy. 
Thy trident, el{@Lprophcſie, exe daß 
Many a rall ſhip will be caſt dW ay: . 

Deſcend with all the gods, and all their power 
To ſtrike a Calme, 
Carb, —.— euety one, and to gratulate 
So great a ſeruice at my — 
Ye ſhall haue many flouds fuller and higher 
Then you haue wiſks for, no Ebbe ſhall dare, 
To _ day (ce where your dwelling vey ; 
No backe vnto your gouerument in 
Leſt your proudthargeyhould (well aboue che waſt,- 
And win vpon the Iland. 
Neg. We obay. . Neptune deſcend, 


King. Take hes there get th 
We vvill not ſer you layg, god night 
Weele caſc you of that tedious ceremonie, 

Were it my caſe I ſhould thinke time runne (low. . 


If thou beeſt noble, youth, get mea h ß 
That may defend m Kingdome from my fore. © 


An. 


The Modes Tragedy. 


eAmin, All happineſſe to s & 
King. Good night M elanti San 


Alus Secyndus. 
Ester Buadne, Aſpatia, Dula, and ther Ladyee, | 


D L. Madam ſhall we vndreſſe you for this fight 
The war's are nak t that yen maſt make ta night. 

E. You are very merry Duls, 

Dal. I ſhould be far mertiet Madamific were with mo 
As it is with au.. 1 

Eqad;, Why bow now wench? | 

Bal. Come Ladies will you helpe? 

Euad, I am ſoome vndone. 

Dal. And as foone done: 
Good ſtoore of clothes will trouble you at both. 

Fuad. on drunke Dale +... 

Dula. Why beeres none but we. 

„uad. Loon ehinkeſt bende there isno modeſty 

hen we are alone. 

Dul. I by my troth,yawhitmy thoughts aright, 

x You pricke me Lady. 1 

. Tisagaib&tmy vill, m. 

Anon you ruſt indure more andlic fill „tu 03 
You're beſt to practiſm. a 9 U 

Eaad. Sure thiswenchis mad. 

Dal. No faith this is a —— I have had 
Since I was fourercene,": 

Eu Din high tietete Nasen 201 40 

Dal. Nay now Ile berpe it till the trick lene . 
A i rake eder your era 
Will make you jtaclier-w your. 

Enad, Nay faith themtale it. 

Del. Take it Madangwhere 7} As! W. 
Weall I willcakernethen art h flot „ad 12 
4 o_ C Emuad 


e NI. yer Dec. 


guad. Nay then Ile gig vou ore. q 
Drei. So will I make- 

Th: ab'eſt man in R bed, or his heart th 
Ea. Wile take my place ta night 
Dal. Ile hold your cards againſt any two I know. 
Sad. What wilt thou doe ? 
Dei Moda weelc dot, and maketn leaue play too. 
Enuad, Aſpuia take her part. 
Dal. I will refuſe it. 

She will plucke downs aſide, ſhe does not vſe it. 
Eu. Why doe. 
Dal. Tou will findthe play. 

Quickly. becauſe your head lies well that way, 

Eued. I thanke thee Dali. would thou toaldft inſtill: 

Some of thy mirch iat Aſpariar 

Nothing but ſad thoughts in her breſt dde dwell; 

Me thinlecs a meane bctwixt you would doe well. 

Dal. She is in lone, hang me if — 

But I could run my — tone too, 

To doe thoſe thi e — — = 
Aſp. le were a — my checks; 

le were a fitter houre — to laugh, 

Whenat the Altar the religious Pricft 

Were pacifying the off. nded powers 

Wich ſacrifice, then now, this ſhoukt haue beene 

My night, and all y out hands haue been ioployed: 

In giving me a ſpotleſſe offer ing 

To young eAmwmnors bed, as we are novw- 

For you: pardons Euadae. would my worth 

Were great as yours, or that the K ing, or he, | 

Or both thought ſo, perhaps he fournd me wee a 

But tilfhe bn theſe eures of mine, L 

d the ſwecceſt words 


(Theſe credulous cares ) he po. 
That art or loue could frame jib be were falſe 
Pardon it heauen, and if I did wane: 


Dt — 
Fox I hang loſt none that Tv 295 4 = V. 
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The Maydes Trived): 


Fuad. Nay leave this ſadtalle Madame. 
Aſpat. Would | could then ſhvuld I leave the cauſe, 
Enad, See if you haue not ſpoild all Dela mirth, 
Aſpee. Thou thunlit thy heart hard, but if thou beo ſt 
caught remember me i thou ſhalt percciue a fire 
ſhor ſuddenly ingorbee, | 
Dul. Thats not fo good, let em ſhoot any thing 
but fire, l feareꝰ em not. 
Aſp. Well wench thou maiſt be taken. 
E. Ladies good night, le doc the teſt my ſelfe. 
Dal. Nay let y our Lord doe lome, 
Aſp. Lay a garland en my, hearſe of the diſmall Yew, 
Euad, Thais one of your (ad ſongs Madame, 
Aſp. Belecue me tis a yery ptety onc. 
Exad, How is it Madame ? 


Song. 

Ab. Lay agarland on my hearſe of the diſma'l Y cw, 
Maidens willos branches beare, (ay I diedrrue, 

My loue was —_ was ſitme, from my houre of birth, 
Vpon ny burie lay liglicly gently carth. 

Fuad. Fic out Madame, the — are ſo ſtrange, they 
are able to make one dreame e hobgublings 1 could neue 
haue the power, ſing that Dla. 

Dalla. | could neuet haue the power 
To loue one aboue an boure, 

But my heart would prompt mine eie 
On (ome other mantoflic, 
Venus fixe mine cics falt, 
Or if nor, give me all that I (ball ſee at laſt, 

= Nay we maſt ſee you laid. * 

Aſp. Madame goodnight, may all the Mariage ioyes 
That long ing maids imagine in their beds * 
Preue ſo vnto you, my no diſcontent 
Gro x tv ixt your lou and you, hot if there doe, 

Enquire of me and I will guide your mone, 
Teach yog an artiticiall * wiens, 


So with my prayers I le 


The AT Trip 


To keepe your ſorro vraking. loue your Lord” 
No worſe then I, but if you lewefo W li,, 
Alas you may difptrale him;foatid:ny” 4 it 590 han 
Thiy'is the laſt time youſhaltdooke oe ẽtt Tn \c. 
Ladyes farewell, afoot is [am dead, 1 1927-27 % 
Come all and watch one night about my heurſe, 30M 
Bring each a mouthfull ſtory and a teate I 
To offer at it hen I goe to cart + 
Wich flattering ty claſpe my eofirt round, by 
Write onmy brow thy fortune; let my here 
Be borne by Virgins thax ſhali ing b coοft ht 
The truth of maides and ties of men. ; i 
Euad, Alas I pirtic ther. wit Enaius 
Omnes, Madime goodnight. / 0 
1. Lady. Come, weele let in the Bridegromo. 
Dal. Where's my Lord? 
1. Lad; Here take this tight, Enthy- Aonintor . 
Dal, Youle fride het in the darkee, ” © (her. 
1. Lad; Tour Ladie's ſcurſe-#ded yet, you myſt helpe 
AF. Goe and be happy in your Ladies love, 
May alfche wrongs that you aue done to me, 
Be vtte Hy korgeottem iumy death; * * - - 10 ds 
Je trouble you no more, yet I W ,ꝭ 7 -17 ould 
A parting kiſſe, and will# be denied 21 lat 
Y owe come my Lord ani ſce the'vitghioweep , π & - 
When lan 1aid in earth tog youyour ſeit ee 


Can know no pitty: thus I win te my eſe 5 2 
Into this willow garland, and am p reader 
That I was ouce rte Cee teu 1 0 


Then to haue had another true to he. 257 21155! 08 hari h 
ae Yuan u trie g 


Sone yet enptactie aj way to giteue und die 7/7 
Dal. Come Lakes vi ye go@ '" - Exit Ap. 
On. Good nigh: my Lœ1 on Uu, bote: IV GL ING . 
Amin, Much ppl feet your] Fi, Zr 

I di that Lady wrohgt WerbthIdT fete % Pa 

ter griefe ſhoot ſuddetly whirhugWalfury veins G 2-37 

©, 13 N 


r 


The ATG ANA gel 


Mine ciesrudae; aa is ſtrange urſacha tim ac - 
It vas the King fic ſt mod'demekows, hut he T un 
Has not a doqLoHh » 
perplex my ſelſe thus ? ſ whiſpery , 
Geoaax:tabed t my garietls gread uo nm. 


As mine owne conſcience ( too ſenſible) 2 2411 1's) d 
Would make me thinks, only Hua “e, 
And twas the King that forſKme-2timerous fit ſh, 
Why ſa H chew foT.away ͤ my idle ſcares. e c. 
— —— EE 06 
ED nun Arte unn! hal 
8725 . 79 er 
— tendet rn let it — 0 
ings pray or. of the night — hero: 
uni vs - 
—— — Wc n d te a 
Cam ſt thou total mo? = J ' | 
Ons, Nap) to 2 2 
A rg 
Andlet vs looſe our lei bene ebe. 
Why art than vn ſo lang g 
Enad, I am not welk. 
Amint. To bed, ae ms unde thee in rixſe armes, 
Till I haue baniſhi ckookdie: » -!- - b cri hee}? 
EAA. Good — — 
Amint. Euadne weele watch, I meane uno e 
Exad. Ile not goets bed. 
Amin. 1 prethee doe, I 
Exad, I will not for the dre. 
Amt. VV md re Lone ee 
Euad, Why ? I haue ſuraa dull net... 
Warren DDr 
Ant. How? Svorne Enadne? .' ;: 
EAA. Yes, (worne Amintbs, andwill ſweare againe 
If yqaaniltpithioheareme:; | art) , 
Amin. —— free ths! | 
Enad, If 1 ſhould meln be matter v ere not great. 
d 5A C3 Amiat; 


Te der Thigedy.” 


<Amin, — cry netic of.a.boade; . - 


Ed. Thecovymfcofatridb 0 | | 014 7-5; 
eA min, How pris — abt 
Euad. Dae oct 4 1 doi 2 


Buc | ſha!l like irs (Idi, 002) * 790913, 2 
Eu. Wharlooke likes yowbeſt Þ | 
Amin, Why dac youasiuz'? 
S. That ä plcaſingts you. 4 
Amin. Howes tharf > 5.00 
Enid, Thu I may ſhew you ene led: pleaſing - 
Am. | prether put thy ieſus in milder lookes, ̃ 
It ſhe es as chou wert angry. a 
Enad, So perhips lam indeede. 
Amin, Why, u ho has done thee wrong? 
Name me the man and by thy ſelfe I {weare, 
Thy yet vnconquered ſelfe, | wi l revenge thee. 
Exad. Now I ſhall trie thy truth, if chou dock lone mne, 
Thou weigh#it not any ching compar'd wich me,, 
Life, honour, ioycs eternal, all del ghes 
This worid can yeeld or hope full people lane, 
Or in the life to come, are light as aire 
Toa true louet when his Lady frownes, | 
And bids him doe this : wile chow ell this man? 
Sweare my A minter,and ile kiſſe the fa 
Ott from thy lips. 
Amin. 1 vvonnot ſweate ſweet lone, 
Till I do know the cauſe, 
Ed. I wood thou wouldit, 
Why, it is thou chat yvrongelt me, L hate ther, 
Thou ſhould'ſt haue kild thy ſelfe. 
Amin. If I ſhould know chat, 1 ſhould quickly . 
The man you hated. 
Faad. Know it then, anddoo t. 
Amin, Oh do, what looke ſo ert „ 
— fai —————ů—ů | win 
———— FRY face, — 11 2 


Ames, Thon — faco b looks h 


Dee e 


Where falſchoad ud abide ſeaðãLnd tobed, 
If you — een, 00 77nIe'%? 
That vvere your oldcompanionstopreferye "7 
Your maidenhead a night;it may be — * 1 
Without this mease :?: 110 
Enad, A — — Nerf | 
Amin, Sure ſhe nee this canner be 22 
Thy naturall remper;ſhall I cat thy maides? | 
Either thy healthtuliſkeepe/hach leftrhee long, * 
Or elſe ſo ne feauer rages in —4——— 
Eued, Neither Aer, keyou Fam mag, 
Be cauſe I ſpeake the drut. 
Amin, Will younor lie Nh night ? 
EA. Tonight? yowtalke as if f wouldhereafrer. 
Amin, Hereafte t yes 1 doe. : 
Enad. Youare deceiu d — — & vvith pa- 
Whar I ſhall vtter, for the Oracle  (ticncemarke 
Knowes tis not tor a night 
Or tworhat 1 forbemerhy bed, but euer, 
Amin, I dreame, awake Amin or, 
Enad. 'Y euhtareright;. 
I ſooner vvill find out the beds of Snakes, 
And vvith my youthfull bloud vvarme their co'd fleſu 
Letting them curle themſelues about my timbes, 
Then ſleepe one night ich thee this is abt 
Nor ſounds it like the coybeſſe of a bride. 
Amin, freſh ſo earttiy to endure allthis ? 
Are theſe the ioycs of mariage ? Hymen keepe 
This ſtory (that vvill make focecediag youth 
Neglect thy ceremonics)fromallearcs- 
Let ene vp — ſhame and mine. 
To after ages, v i ſcorn thy leaves; 
If thou no ess bioſothem,conchebe der. 4 
Of her that thou haſt ſent me tue vv dd 


—— — 
Seruing our ſelues S af yo J 
And ne uer ta fomale eq. y 1 T 
Nor of her iſſue. Lees rage wen e, ecm 107 U 
She can but ieſt ; Ohpardon me my tun Cit 20010 
So deare t woe that hold nA brad 
That I muſt breake dis ſatisſie ay; feart 41” + 

It is a paine bazo#d the, aa of Graph, Qi vin v'T 
To be in doybe pLopfirme ene. F | 


If this be true. —— wn n 


1 91511077 


ae H . N 

Leschetekee aded it all the binding mand Int 47251 
Diuels and Cinigrexsrompitiagerhery,; | !!; /, + 
And — — gt 
And here by all things holy dor 2gaine, +: 
. bed. | 
ts yaur.douby Oucr now de 

Amin, 1 kno n would baddoabrod ill: 1 
Was euer ſuch a marmagoaight as this? 50 
You powers aboueut yd did cu wee bi wer 
Man ſhould be vs d thus, you WAY ic 
How he may beage-biimaſe We, an ſaut his honour t - | 
Inſtrafkbibe im it ſot tom dall eyes 5 
There is nqencame, no moderaact cansls 6: mane, 1323+] 
I muſt likerfaarntd orbeamutderents. 1 on 51G) 59 t 


Is there a third? s chia aighe fo cut ? tb ano! wit 

Why docs hat enen o. — 

And drowne het ubs d % A 
EA — N Wia 
Amin, aalen een teneancatkt;) + A 


But ſucha raſh ona abat tatcepaiiti end cv 211 100 by ae 
Wotſe then to ——ů ro 
Such rowes as ndoctatrendabe heabemrd on wort: I 
A teate or two vii weraſtnrgoitoawdiarl uod: 
Haue mercyxlemy youth ay hripefalbpoothy!! worn | te 


If thou be pittifull, fan Grwckpirtibaſtzw 25017 to uin 
This land vvas proatafichen webap lady tn thorny 1 


44 


The Maydes Tripels. 
That men cald faire and vertudus in this Iſle, 


That would haue ſhand my loue ? It is in tec 
To make r 


That truſt ont all dus 


To reſt vpen the weakvand yer 
Of feeble w woman: but then art nor 
Thy flcſh ĩs ſoft andinehineeyer doch dwell 1 
The ſpirit of loue, thy heart cannot be hard. | 
Come lead me from the bottome of deſpeire, 
Io all the ioy es thou haſt, i know thou wilt, 
And make me carefail leſt che ſudden change - » 
Ore-come my ſpirits, n e 
Exuad, When I call backe this oath{the gm of hel! 
inuiron me. * — 
Amm, | feepe, — 0 ; 
Or by thoſe haires , which if thou haſt a ſoule like to chy 
Were threads ſor Kingotowere ' a ( locks, 
Abeut their Armes,' 160 
Enad, Why (opartapsricy an - 
Aman, Ile to 22 
Vndoe this a GY uy r 
Ne print a —— yoke out — 
E nad. I feare thee not, doe what thou darſtꝰto me, 


Euery iti ſounding — looke 
Thou ſheweſt to me, ill be — Sonny 
eAmin, It will not ſure Eau. 


Ed. Doe not you hazard that. 

Amine, Ha ye your Champions? 

Enad, Alas Amate thinkeſt thotr i forbeatt k 
To ſleepe with thee, beganſe i haue put o 
A maidens ſtrifneſle ? looke theſe chere 
And thou ſhalt finde the Deo 
Voapt for ſuch a vow,,o, in this hear " 
There dwels as much defire,and as much will 


To put that wiſht act Abe ever f 
mne 


Was knowne to 


Boch,buri it was the fly oily you, 


The Migder Traged): 
Tothinke this beauty (ro what land fo cre: 
It ſhall be cald) ſhall ſtoope roany ſecond. bah. 21 
I doc enioy tho beſt, and ia that heigim datt 01 
Haue ſworne to ſtand, or — the mend ur 117 364 7 
Amin. niere 
That I may cut hi body into mores; : b 1. 16 
And ſcatter it befort the Northren winde. i Red 
Ems, Von date not llrile him | 1 
Amen. —— 992%. ee 
Ves, if his body were a poyſonous plant, 
That ĩt were — bauc a ſoule 
Will throw me on him. FT 7 
Emad- Why tische King. ol n ITE! 
eAmint, The King? . 14uRG 
E= rn 75 
Aut. Lia not che Kiog, 
Exad, Whatdid he make this marchifor, dull Ae 
Anu. Oh thou haſt nam'da verdrhat wvipes a e 
All thoughts reuenge full i inthar ſacred name, 
The Ki err lich a terror ; vvhat fiaile man i 
Dates li his hand againſbir d let the Gods tn oc 
Speake to him hen they — iet ws 
Suffer, and wait. 7 DX 
Euad. Why ſhoold you fil your ſelfe ſo full Ghee, 
And haſte ſo to m bed? lam aa vgn. 
Amint, What Diuell put i it thy — then 
To marry me ? 0 
Euad, Alas, I muſt baue one 1 
To father Chilcken, and tobeatethe name. 
Of husband to me chat 5 ba 


More honabls. 
Amin, White Sen end: 
Enad,. bee erer ſelſe 


1 | s 
ifs bi eohoughcn love be non, 3 2 
— ̃ —— Ad. dz 


The Maydes — 


In after ages croſt᷑ ĩntheit deſires- TI 
Shall bleſſe thy memory, and call cher g ns 
Becauſe ſach mercy in thy heart was 
To rida vretch. 
Enad. I mutt haue one 
To fill thy roome againe if thou wert dead, 
Elſe by this aich I ul : I pitty thee, 
Amin, Theſe ſtrange and ſoddeninaxies hav flo 
So thicke vpon me, that Lloſe ail ſenſe + + 
Of what they are 2 we thinkes I am not wroog'd, 
Nor is it ought, — — 5 
I cin but hide it — Reputation | 
Thou art a word no more, ber thon haſt ſhawae 
An impudence o high, that ro the world 
I teare thou wilt betray or ſhame thy ſelſe. 
Exaa, To cover ſhane | tooketheeneuer faace 
That I would blazc my ſeiſe. 0 
eAmin. Nor let the King 
Know | corccine he wrongs — 
Will chruſt ne into act ion, that my fem 
Could beate with pat ience, and it is ſome caſe 
To me in theſe extremes, that I Kũπu this 
Before I toucht ther elſe had all the fines 
Of aunk nde ſlood bet wixt mor and the K ing, 
* had gone threugh em to his heart and thine, 
I haue loſt one deſire, tis not his crowne 
Shall buy me to thy bed i now | reſolue 
He has diſhonoui u thee, give me thy hand, 
Be carefult of thy credit, and ſin cloſe, 
Tis all I wiſh, vpon thy chamber fare 
Ile teſt tonight, thit — 
May thinke we — as maried people vſe, 
And prethee ſmile pon me when they come, 
And ſeeme to toy as if thou hadſt beene plcas d 
With what we did. 
2. Feare not, I wil doc this. 
2 . wantonly 


i 


As 


The Mider Tragedy 


As euer louing bride . I 2276 n 
Lets laugh and rer ern; + 2's, eds i 
Enad, I Am canrent « BY .L 
Amin. Downe all the Grtings of my woubles header 
When we vvalke thus int vy ia d. ſet all cies ſ ee 
If euer louers better did agree: Eri. 
Enter eMipatia, Aer bila, Genie. 
A. 'Avay,youare not [ad force it no further, 
Go beg w yyell you looke / ſuch a full colour 
Vong ba beides put on: ſure you are new mar ied. 
Ant, Les Mato gri | 
Aſp. Alas poore wenches, ' 
Goe lcarne to ſous firſt; learue to loſe your ſelues, 
Learne to be flitterod, andboleeue aud bleſſe 
The double tongus thut dichit, 
Make a faith bar of ih hiracles of ancient louors, 
Did you nere loue yet wenches ? ſpeabe 00. 
Such as ſp:ake truth and di'd in i, 
And like nevateeneatifaithfull,andbe miſcrablc, 
Thou haſt an eaſie tampet ic tor as 
Olimp. Neuer. 1 * * 
Aſp. adn” nr UE Sn, Nor 1. 
Afp. Then m pow girkes be more then women; voiſe;! 
At leaſt, bee more chen i vvas, and ec ſure ybu credit any 
thing the liga light co; before a man; rather beleeue 
the (ca — the rein'danarchant vyhen hee rores, ra 
ther the wind courts but the pregnant Hniles when the 
ſtrong cordage crackes,ravher che unne comes bur do kifſe 
the fruit in wealthy Aucu mm: „when all falirs blaſted; if 
you needs muſt loue (tore Sb yili fate) rake royournmniaiden 
boſomes two dead cold Aſpic ka, and of them make jovers;! 
they cannot flitter gowforfwaare; one kifſe malo a long 
peace for all; but mau, oh that beaſt man: 
Come lets de ſad ay girles, 
That dove caſt of thine eie Ola 
Shewes a fine (orrow ; marke la, 
Iuſ ſuch another was che Nymph e D 


The Mipdes Tragedy. 


When Pari brought home og 4 teare, 


And then :hou art a pets vo 201-56 31 
The (erthage onacaldcarocke, ,. 
falt het ey es. | 


[ 


Full with her (oxrgwyſhovicd 
To the faire T ſhips, and hauing loſt them, 
Iuſt as thine eyes does. downe ſtoſe a teare Aula; 
What would this wenchdoe if ſhe were Ah 
Here ſhe would ſtand till ſome more pittyiag god 
Turnd her to marble : tis enough aty Wench, 

Shew me the peece of needle re you vyronght. 


Ant, Of Ariadue Madam? 

Aſp. Yes that Pecce, 
This ſhould be Tluſau, has a couſening face, 
You meant him for a man. 

Ant. He was ſo Madame, 

Al Why then tis vvell enough heuer looke backe, 
You haue a full vvinde, and a falls heart Tb ſcu, 
Does not the Rory ſay. his Keele vvas ſplit, 
Orhia Ma ſta ſpent, or ſo ne kinde rocke or other 
Met vvuhhis veſſell? 

A. Not as I remember. 

fp It houldha beene ſo, could the gods knov this, 

And not of all their number raiſe a ſtotme, 
Bar they are all as ill. This falſe ſmile was well expreſt, 
Tuſt,fath another caught me, you ſhall not goe ſo Antiphsla, 
In this place worke a quick. ſand, N 
And ouer it a ſhallow (miling water, 
And his ſhip plowing it, and then a feare. 
Doe that feare to the life wench. 

Ant, Twill wrong the ſtorie. 

Aſp. Twill make the ſtory wrong'd by wanton Poets, 
Liue long and be beicen'd ; but wheres the Lady ? 

Ant, There Madame. 

Aſp. Fie, you haue miſt it heere Amtiphile, 

Theſe | | Alas pile nough 
Theſe colours are not e . 
To ſhew a ſoule ſo flull of miſery . 
$20.7. D 3 As 


And bcate ſome dozcn of theſe wheips L will, and theres 
| 7 Augther 


The Maydes Tragedy. 
——— vas, moon *Forow ws tf 79 IT 
ir againe. 1 QEIT Heontet bn,“ 
And „en Bata en ass. 
I ſtand vpon the ſes btesch nov, ard tr 
Mine armes thus, ad wine hairs blow be with the wind, © 
Wilde as that deſurt, and det all about me 
Tell chat en forſakitri,doe my face | 
(If thou had cer feeling ot a ſotto 
Thus,thus, Aniphileftrive ta male me looke 
Like ſorrowes mona bent, ad the trees about me 
Let them be dry and leaueleſſe i let the rds 
Groane with continuall ſurges, and behind me 
Make all a deſolation, looke, looke wenches, 
A miſerable life of this poore picture. 
Olim, Deere Madame. 
eAſp. I haue done, firdowne,and let vs 
Vpon that point ſire all our cyes, that point there; 
Make a dull ſilenoe rillyon fecle-a ſudden ſadneſſe 
Grue vs new ſoules. Emer Calianax, 
Cal. The King may doe this, and he may not doe it, 
My child is wrongd, diſgrac'd : well, how now hoſwiges ? 
What at your caſe? is this a time to ſit (till? ; yu young 
Lazie whore, vp or ile _ you, 
Olim. Nay good my Lor 
Cal. You'llic downe Hortly, get you in and worke, 
W ut are you growne ſo reaſiy ? you want heares, 
We ſhall haue ſome of the Cuurt boyes doc that office. 
Ant, My Lord we doe no more then we are caargd;: 
It is the Ladies pleaſure we be thus in gricte, 
$hce is forſaken, | 
Cal. Theres a rogue too, 
A young difſembling ſlaue, well, get you in, 
Ile haus about with that boy,tis hie time 
Now to be valiant, I conſeſſe my youth 
Was neuer prone that way : what, made an aſſe? 
A Court ſtale ? well 1 will be valiant, T7 


The Miydes Trigedy; 


Another of em. trimchanring ſnblirns * 

Ic e that ont · brau d 

— rb ppt we | 

Goe, get you in, Ile on a _—_ nde * O. 


unn! as neat oy 
Arbil Tere, - 
eon, | 
6 Vous ſiſter ic not vp yet. 
Diyb. Oh brides mult rake theit Seele, 
The night is troubleſome. 2112 tab 20b woY 2 
Stra Bur not . ighe 


tod iotis. 111 Ly 
Diphs. What ode, hee bas not my liſters to 
Stra. No, its ods agaiaſi a9 bridcgroome bug. nere 
gets it while he tjucs. 
Diph. Ve merry withmy alter yo le pleaſe to allow 
me the ſame freedame with your Mer, 
Stra. Sheet ar your ſcruice. 
Diph, Then ſhees merry enough of ber fl boca ew 
no tickling knocke at the dose. 
tra. We ſhall interrupt thew,. 1 


Goolmorew er ut your Cle rody, 2 * en 


co ne àgaise iner. 


ey 


Amin. Whoſe there, wy brother ? * —— 
your ſiſter is but now xp. 

Diph. Youlooke cog e axeaio wht) 
thinke'you ha not Mlepy; - an 10 J 

1 fair haven, 41 55 * 65 

977. You hade done herren a} 

Amin, We ventured for a boy boy,whe 
A ſhall command 1 e 
Shall ws be merry a 7 1 


erg. Tou cannot, you wank. 


Amin. is true, hat us 11 !: Ms 0 i . * 4 


ac 3 


— 
en ery oy repel 28.00 1202008 


So ſweet and pliLy (0s | ente gang dhe. Wee _ 
Dos. What I >1:1u0 rei 229, — 


fo my checkes .hees 


Dip. Then Thadſoſt; I vu to lay, — 
got her maiden head to night. U * 

H — me [ 
Wen nar meogg®. 
Cleo. You doe deſerue her. n 1 21 1 
* "Aridi, Laid my to hers anduhar wikt bitch 


Auvbiver, fot 4 
wears fricads, | 


340 3 2320/6 the 
* 


— 
And that js 
San dear Ae; m2 ud oi. 8410 
Ler me behold thee,is it poloidde? 2% 22004 1Mil4oit ou 
Adel. W ſudden gane ib his Þ -* Nerf went 
Amin,” Fringe: A 

MH, Why es thibe eye Medbehrü weirw 902 
— — ner 332 02 
That is not thme. wen 

Amin, I wonder much an, a dit 2004 
To ſee de ne lobt — / 1+." 
How vertucas thou art, and on the ſuddars or =! g 
Tis ſtrange 7 l 


——— n 
—— bale a1 wetderous, do. 1 pos 
er 1 , Md 


41 — ten, bngm'r.02 H 
5 — come our len see 
Oh mi uon: an Pu. 

1hnow td obe full of Ude. wut Dink. 


The Maydes Tragetls 


That ve fraile by the couple 
Of nature thou ſhoaldſt be as — 
As are the windcs, di 
That now weares browes as = * be, 
Tempeing the Merchant to inuade his face, 
And in an houre cals his billewes vp, 
And ſhoots em at the Sungdeſtroying all 
A carries on him, Oh how neere am I aide. 
To utter my ſickerbboghes. 
Ae, Bur why, my friend, ſhould Fbe ſoby nature? 
Ami. Ihaue fiſker,vwbo hath vertgous thoughts 
eno for one hole family, and it is trange , - 
That you ſhould feele no want. (me, 
— Belecue mee this is complement too cunning tor 
Dip. What ſhould I be then by the courſe of nature, 
They having both tobd me of fo much vertue ? 
Sera. Oh call the bride, my Lord Amur, that we ozay 
ſee her bluſh, and tumne ber ey es done, it is the priciets 
ſ 
3 Euadue. 109 A | 
Euad, My Lord. aalen, 
Ann. Come forth my lone. 
Your brothers doe attend, ra w iſi you ioy, 
Euad. I am — | 
—_— 


- Enad,"Theyle morke n. „ ionen ſy «-( 
wir. Faith thou ſhalt come in . wer Epadre. 
Mel . 
W hom y ou haue wed, neede not to with you joys 
You hate e herde yon bono proud. 
ADO filtermhathatic you done? a\ 
Euad. 1 done ? why what hals bdone > / | 
Stra. My Ll Ge ear tens main 
Fuad. Puſn wall : "22 291 
Stra. I faith he dos * 5 — 
Eval. dei (hould democia, e, 
n With a traths/ 1. 1 Lab 


T AA. raged). 
d 
Hoot. w . — nat mary. 


Dis b.  Siſt- — CRIES. Y 
E uad," Fic ho you tale. (roumes of, 
Diph. Lets (>a watts, 157 ume T 
Enad, By my troth yure fpoild. 
Mel. Ammer. Amine, Ha. 
Mel. Thou art (ad. 
Amin, Who I ? I thanke you far that, ſhall Diphilas. 
thou and I fing a catch? 
Mel. How? - Amint.. Prethee lets. 
Mel. Nay thatstoo muchtbe other way. 
Amint, I am ſo lightned with my happineſſe : how dolt 
thou Loue ? kiffe me. 
Enad. I cannot lous yu you tell tales of me. 
Amin, Mothing but what becomes vs : Gentlemen, 
Would you had all ſuch wiues, and all the world, 
That Tinight be ao wonder, y Are alldad; ; 
What doe you cnuic we? 1 walke me thinks. 
On water,and nere ſinke I am ſo light. . 
el. Tis well you are (0. 
Amis, Well? how ca'8bes other when thee lookes | 
Is there no muſicke there : lers dance. 
Mel. Why ? this is ſtrange, Awinter. 
Amin, I do not know my ſelſe, yet — 
Dip. rr 
EN "Avwhetor, harkel. 
ae Whit dates tay tows > I molt obey. 
ep nmr 4 ng wie 
Cle, M r & 7 
Amint, Where f- . A  Andbisbrocher, © 
King, Good Word all d ok 
A. yon icy Fall thick vp = 
And Modame you oje akeved Gace T iow you, Y 
I muſt ſalate you, you are now | 
E. id 


Howe lik*t you nighrareſtI | 
Am. 1 thee rooke bur ute. £02344 a 
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Li. Vento let her tab more, and thanke her too ſlortiy. 
King. «Amino? n 3 
Am, Yes fc. 
King. Tell es thonghow ernie 


Amun, Why well 


onde 


e Amin. No more: lefſe t 
You —_— what tis, it bas but a courſe name, 

King. But prethee, ſhould rhinke by herblacke eie 
And her red cheeke hee ſhould be and ſtirring 
In this (ame buſinefie, ba? 2 

Anm I cannottell, I ente hut I perceine 
She is as quicke as you delluered. | 

King, Well youle traſt mo then Havinter, 

To may 7 wife — 6 
— No neuer 
K ing, Why > likepup thei 2 

Amin, So well Ilir hes; 3 
For this 1 bow my keeeinxgkev o 
And vnto heauen willpay ws ribere 
Hourely ,and doe hope we ſhall out 
A long contented lite here, 
And die both full of gray hbaires inone day, 

For which the thanks is yours, but if the powers 
That rule vs;picaſeto firſt away, 
Without pride ſpoke,this world holds not a vife 
Worthy to take her toome. 

King. I doe not like this; all forbeare the roome 
But you Auer and your po aan 
You that may concerne your we 

Amin, Dee eite . 


— heaucvly ay heart,for I hall be 2 
— ä— yalawfall. ' _ 
— —— with ber, Amine, 
And not haue a icalous pong. * 
Amin, Sir, I dare truſt may vie 
Wirh whom ſhe dares ve belbe ant not be teilen. 
uns How doe youlike Amine f 


Lua. 


— — — — — — 
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SWR „on Ming Holterthacyh x 
* fa. ering mg * 
gitcn ſcaue eee 2 


W Met: 2 
— 2 | 
Euad. How (it? © 9 '8ﬆ0 11,219 e won 
King. This 4 HOTTER 
Will nor excafe —— — 
Sogreat, mg thoug not 
ekt ow charting out ev imoy 
A man but me. 
2 ice, dle e doeme wrong, 
Day and night haue ur it. 
Bat I ſwore indeed that I would neuer loue 
oats rom yo om een 4 
Should throw you t e you tr 


I would forſake 
ee =, 


Not with my eiet, Hut if f e 
Toucht any other, Leproſie i — 
Vpon my face wh for your roy My: 
I wouldnot 8 muten 
King. Why t ho Maidle,ndic b 
To puniſhes. Weid. of 


Enxad. Why. it is in me then, not to loue a — 
More affli& your then yoar puniſhment can mige, 
Bur chow h lee —— | 


EAA. un 
x it ſ were, you are . 


The Miuydes Tragedy, 
King. Doc not I know the vncontrouled thoughts 
. — eee his blood is 1 
iche ; 
He Je ara waited tot? 1 is not 1148, 5 | 
Thi — he be temperate, of a 
As this our a knowne ? Feoeb he be doe 
If ſuch a ſudda ine ſpeech had mer his blood, 
Bat ruine thee for cuer ? if he had oot kild thee, 
He could not bcare it thus, he is as we 
Or any oth-r worng'd man, 
Fuad. It is difſ=nbling, 
King. Take hi u, farewell, henceforth I am thy foe, 
And what diſgraces | can blet thee with, loo e for. 
Ed, Stay fir ; Amin or,you ſhall heare Auer. 
Anm. What my louc? 
Eu. Amintor, I hou haſt an ingenious looke, 
And ſhould ' ſt be vertuous,it amazeth me 
That thou can'ſt make ſuen bale malicious lies, 
Amin. What wy deere wife? 
Euad. Deere wife ? 1 doe deſpiſe thee, 
Why nothing can be baſer then to ſow 
Diſſention amoagſt louers. 
Amin, Louers ? who? 
Enad, The King add me. 
Amin, Oh Heauen, 
Fuad. Who air and ove without daf, 
Were it notfor ſuch pickthanks as thy ſelſe. _ 
Did you lie with.me ? — 22 in hell 


Fot this. 
eAwin. The falchleſſe ſin i made 
To faire Aſpatis,is not yet reuetmg d, 
It falipywes will not looſe à word | 
es vvoman, but to you my King 
anguiſh of m ſoule thruſts out $ truth, 
—— not ſo much to 
FF 
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Enad. Now firehow lowi this filow lie. 
Amin, You that can know — l 
Men mult right themſelues: rh hats 
From me to him that ſhall abuſe my 12 
It is not — . 9 fatisfic,” 
Valeſſe I ſend your liues all the land 
To ſhew how nobly Thave my ſelfe. 
King. Draw not thy ſword, thou knowſt 1 cannot feare 
A ſubiects hand, but thon ſhalt-feele the weight of tis 
If thou doeſt tage. 
Ain The weight of that? 
If you haue any worth, for heuuens ſake thinke 
feate not ſwords,for as you are meere man, 
I dare as caſfily kill you tor this deed, 
As you dare thinke to doe it: but there is 
Diuinit ie about you, that ſtrikes dead 
My riſing pasſions j as you are my King 
I fall before you and preſent my fword, 
To cut mine owne fleſh if it be your wilt, — 
Alas ! I am nothing but a multitude 
Of vvalling griefes, yet ſhould I murder you, 
I might before the vrorld take the excuſe 
Ot madn:ſſe, ſor compare my iniuries, 
And they vvillvvell a are too ſada yveight 
For reaſon to buen t fall I firſt 
A my ſotro es, ete my treacherous hand 
Touch holy things, but why ? I know not what 
I haue to ſay.vvhy did you chooſe out me 
To make thus vvretched ? there vvere thouſands fooles- . 
Eaſe to vyorke on, and of ſtate enough 
» Within the Iland. 1 N 
E nad. treoaldoot have a oor werenocredic fr we 
Amin, Worſe and yvorl : 
Thon that dar'ft ralke vnto thy busband thus, 
Proteſſe thy ſelſe # e and more then fo, 
Reſolue to be ſo ſtill, it is y fare ot 64 
Toheare andbow beneath a hoaland griefes, z al 
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To keepe that little edit vvith the vworld. (ther. 
But there vvere vviſe ones toot you might haue tane ano 
King. No, ſor I beleeue thee honeſt, ai thou wert valiant. 
Amis. All the happineſſe 
Beſto id vpon me tut nes into diſgrace, 
Gods take your honeſty againe, for l 
Am loaden vvith it, good wy Lord the King 
King, Thou maiſt liue Amintor, 
Free as thy King, if thou vvilt rvinke at this, 
And be a meanes that yve may meet in ſecret. 
Amin A band, hold, hold my breſt, a bitter cutſe 
eine me, if I forget not all teſpecta- 
That are religious, on another vrord, - 
Soundedlike that, and tin ough a Sca of ſinnes 
Will vyade to my reuenge, though I ſhould call 
Paines heere and after like v pop i ſoule. 
Ning. Well, I ama reſolute, you lay not vvixh her, 
Andſo Heaue y. Exit King, 
EA. Y ou.wuſt needs be prating, and ſce what follows, 
Amis. Prethe yexe me not. 
Leane me, I am afraid ſome ſudden ſtart 
Will pull a murther on me. 
Exad. I am gone, I lone my lifewell, Exit Enadue, 
Amin. I hate mine as wuc | 
This tis to breake a troth, I ſhould be glad, 
If all this tide of griefe would make me mad. Exit. 
Emer «AMtlentine. - 
Mel. Ile know the cauſe of all A mie gricefes, 
Or friendſhip ſhail be idle; Enter Cali 
. O Atlan, my daughter will die. (roame, 
Adel, Truſt mee I am ſorry , vrould thou hadſt rage her 
Cal. Thou art a ſlane, a cut-throat laue, a bloody trea - 
cherous ſlane. ; 
Ad,” Take heed old man, thou wilt be heard to taue, 
And loſe thine offices. 
Cob I am valiant gramne, -. 
4 
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Ar all theſe yeares, ind thou art but a hue. | A 

Mel. Leaue, ſome compliny — 
Thy yeares,not thee ſo much, that I could vviſn . 
To laugh ar thee alone. 

Cal, Ile ſpoile yon mirth,T meane to gghe with thee, 
= lic my cloake,thtis vvas my — ſword, * 

And he durſt ſi ? 

Mel, Why git,re «+ | gh ſelfe out of thv life? 
hencegetthee to bed, haue carefull looking to, and eate 
vvarme things, a0 d trouble not wee : my head is full of 
thoughts, mort yvzighty then thy life or death can be; 

(al. Toa haue name in warre, where'you ſtarid ſafe 
Amongſt a multitude, but I vill try 
What you dare doe vnto z vycake old man 
In Gogle fight,youle giue ground I feare : 

Come draw. 
eel, I vill not draw,vnlcfſe thou pulſt thy deat 
4 — ith 4 fl robe, gberes no one eon a 

hat.. juc,hath ſtrer gth — to kill me. 
Lena dor den che power of _ nA 
Shall not redecme thee. | 

Cal. I muſt lethim alone, 

Hees ſtout, and able, and to {a ay the rruth, . 
Ho euer I way (et 2 face and tale, 4 
I am not valiant z vxhen I vyas 4 youth 6:1 wry! 
I kept my credit witha teſtie triebe Thad, 297223240 
Amongſt cowards, but durſt neuer ſigi -- 
oe iy. l vvill not pronuke to uc your life if you 
75 5 ge. jue halfe my land that l ate ſt figbt vvich 
— ei Thad men vo hold hins, Luould 
8 Nane! eme merey 75 1 2207 1 . 
"Sir will yoube gon © cn! nd 45 
I dare not it; . — 


| a all ouer for — — 


Mel, This old fellow haunts moy > aA 


Nut the diſtracted carriage — T's «1 
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Takes deepely on me, I will finde the Ne 
I fare his conſcience cries, he wrong'd Aſp ia. 
Emer Amintor. 

Amis, Mens eyes arc not ſo ſubtill roperceine 
My inward miſery, I beare my griefe 
Hid from the world, ho art thou wretched then? 

For ought | know all husbands are like me, 
And cuery onc I talke with of his wife, 
Is but a well diſſembler of tus wocs 
As I am,woald I knew it, for che rarcnefle 
Afflicts me now. 
Me. Ammtor,vec haue not tnioy d our friendſhip of late, 
for we were wont to charge cur toule in talle. 

Amin. Mela, | can tell thee a good icſt of Strat 
and a Lady the laſt day. 

AMel How vvalt ? 

Ant. Why ſuch an odde one. 

Mel I hauc longd to ſpeake with you not of an idle 
jeſt thatꝰ forcꝰd, but ot d tet j ou ate bound to viter 
to me. 

Amun. What is that wy friend? 

Mel. I haue obſcrv'd, your words fall from your tongue 
Wild!y,and all your carriage 
Like anc that ſtrove to ſkew his merry mood, 

When c were ill diſpos u. you were nut wont 

To pur ſuch ſcorne into yout ſpec ch. ot weare 
Vpon your face ridiculous iollit ie: 

Some ſadneſſe firs here, which your cunning vvould 
Cover ore with (iles,aud twill not be? 

What is it ? 

Amen. A ſadneſſe here ? hat cauſe 
Can Fate prouide for 2 i 
Am 1 not lou'd throug this lle 2 che King 
Raines greatneſſe on 9 not riceiued, | 

cepes mounting on her tender cbeckes 
Incuitable colour, in her hear EY 
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& prifon for all vertue, are net you, 

Which is aboue all ioyes, my conſtant friend ꝰ 

What ſadneſſe can I haue ? no, I im light, 

And feele the courſts of my bloud more warme 

And ftirring then they were ; faith mary too, 

And you will feele ſo vnexpreſt a ioy 

In chaſte embraces,that you will indeed 

Appeare another, 

1 l. You may ſhape, Amintor, 

Cauſes to cozen the whole world withall, 

And your (cifc too, but tis not like a friend, 

To hide y ur ſoule from me: tis not your nature 

To be thus idle, l haue ſeene you ſtand 

As you were blaſted, nidſt of all your mirrh, 

Call thrice alo d, and then ſtarr,faining ioy 

So col diy: world ! what doe | here? a fricnd 

Is n thing: heauen ! I would ha told that man 

My fecrct ſinnes Je ſearch an vn none li 

And there plant friendſhip, all is withered here, 

Come with a couple nent, l would haue fought, 

Or told ny friend a lied, ere ſoothd him ſo; 

On: of my bene. 

Aen. Bur there is nothing. 

e Mc, Worſe and worſe, farewell; 

From this time haue acquiineance,burt no friend. 
eAmm, Mthentixs,ftay,youThill know what that is. .. 
Mel. See how you plaid wichf:i-ndfhip, be aduiz'd 

How yougiur cauſe vnto your ſelfe rofay, © 4 

You ha loſt a friend. 18 
Amm, Forgiue what I ha done, 

For | am ſoore-gone with inturics 

V:heardof, that I loſe confideration 

Of what l ought to doc, oh ch. 

Mel. Dent weepe;whar iſt ? of 
May l once but know:the mam , 
Hach turnd my friend thas. | 
e. 1 bad ſpoke ar Grit bur d 


The Maydes Tragedy. 


Afi Butwhat? 

Amin. | held it moſt vnſit 
For you to know, faith doe not know it yet. 
a. Thou ſeeſt my loue,that will keepe company 

Withthee in teares ; hide nothing then from me, 
For when l know the cauſe of thy diſtewper, 
With mine owne armour ile adorne my ſelſe, 
My reſolution, and cut through thy foes, 
Vnto thy quiet, till | place thy heart 
As _ as ſpotleſle innocence 
What is it? 
Amin, Why tis this, it is too bigge 
To get out, let my teares make way awhile. 
Mel. Puniſh me ſtrangely heauen, if he ſcape 
Of life or fame, that brought this youth to this. 
Amin, Your ſiſter. 
Me. Well ſayd. 
Amin, You'l wiſhe raknowne when you haue heard it. 
Mel. No. 
Amin, Is much to blame, 
And to the King has giuen her honour vp, 
And liues in whoredome with him. 
= _ How's this? 
v art run mad with iniury indeed, 
Thou couldſt not vtter this clſc,ſpeake agaive, 
wo forgiue it freely cell thy griefes. 
win, Shces wanton, l am loth to (ay a 
Though it be true. he —— 
Hel, Speake yet againe, before mine anger grow 
Vp beyond throwing downe, what are thy grictes? 
Amin, By all our friendſhip,theſe. | 
Mel. What? am tame? 
After mine actions, fhall the name of friend 
Blot all our family, and ftrike the brand 
Of whore vpon my filter vureueng 
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This rayler, vvhom my folly hath cald friend 
vvill not take thee baſely,thy forord 

Hangs neere thy hand, draw it chat I may whip 

Thy raſhneſfe to repentance, dra thy ſword. 

Amint, Not on ther, did thine anger ſwell as hie 
As the vvilde ſurges : thou ſhouldſt doe me caſe, 

Here, and eternaſty, iſ thy noble hand 
W ould cut me fron my ſortows. 

Mel. This is baſe, 

And fearefull, they that vſe to vtrer lies, 
Prouide not blowes, but vvords to qualific 
The men they vvrong thou traſt a guilty cauſe, 

Amin. Thou pleaſeſt me, for ſo much more like this, 
Will raiſe my anger vp aboue my griefes, 

Which is a pafs10ncafter to be bonne, 
And [ (hall then be happy. ; 
Mel. Take then more, to taiſe thine anger, Tis meere 
Cowardifſe makes thee not draw, and I will leaue thee dead 
How euer, but if thou att ſo much preſt 
Wich guilt and feare, as not to dare to fight, 
lle make thy mematy lonth d and fixe a ſcandall 
Vpon thy uame for euer. 
Amine. Then 1 draw; 
As iuſtly as our Magiſtratestheir ſwords 
To cut offenders off; I łh . before 
Twould grate your cares hut it vas baſe in yon 
To vrge a-waighty ſeeret from your fricnd, 
And then rage at it, I ſhall be at caſe 
If I be kild, and if you fall by me, 
I ſhall not long outline you, 

Mel. Stay a vvhile; 
The na ue of friend is more then family, 
Or all the vyorld beſides ; I vvas a foole. 
Thou ſcarching humane nature, that didſt yyake 
To doe me vvrong, thou art inquiſitiue, 
And thruſts me vpon queſtions that vvill take 
My ſlecpe away, vrould I had died ere kuo-wue 


The 
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This ſad diſhonor, pardon me my friend, 
If thou vvilt ſtrike, here is a faithſull be art. 
Pierce it, for I vvill neuer heaue my hand 
To thine, behold the power thou haſt in me, 
I doe beleeue my ſiſter is a vvhore, 
A leprous one, put vp thy ſword young man. 
Amine, How ſhould I beare it then ſhe being ſo? 
I feare my friend that you vvill loſe me ſhortly, 
And I ſhall doea foule act on my ſelſe 
Through theſe diſgraces. 
Mel. Better halfe the land 
Were buried quick together, no, « Faxntor, 
Thou ſhalt haue eaſe O this adulterous King 
That dre her too t, vrhere got he the ſpirit 
To vyrong me (0? 
Amin, What is itthen to me, 
If it be vrrong to y ou? 
AHel. Why n x ſomuch: the credit of our houſe 
Is throwne away, 
But fron his iron den Ile vvaken death, 
And hurle him on this King, ny honeſtie 
Shall ſteele my ſword, and on ics horrid point 
Ile vveare my caaſc, that ſhall amaze the eyes 
Of this proud man, and be too glittring 
For him to looke on. 
Ai 1 haue quite vndone my fame. 
Mel. Drie vp thy vratrie eyes, 
And caſt a manly looke ypen my face, 
For nothing is ſo vvilde as Ithy ſriend 
Till I haue freed thee, ſtill chis ſwelling breſt 
I goe thus — — 
My vengeance, till I at peace. 
— It muſt not be ſo, ſtay, mine cies vv ou¹d tel 
How loth I am to this, but loue and teates 
Leaue me 2 — haue hazarded. 
All chat this v cals happy, thau haſt vvrougut 
Aſecret from me vader name of friend, 


Ne. Bux Which 
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Which Art could nere haue found nor torture wrutig 
From our my boſome, giue it me agen, 
For I will find it where ſo exe it lies 
Hid in the mortaP> part,inuent a way 
To giue it backe. 
Al. Why would yen haue it backe? 
I will to death purſue him with weucnge- 

Amin, Therefore I call it backe from thee, for I know 
Thy blood ſo high, that thou wilt ſtir in this, and ſhame me 
to poſterity : take to thy weapon. 

Mal. Heare thy friend, that beares more yeares then 

Amin, I will not heare: but draw, ot I —— {thou 

Adel, A mintor, 
Amin. Draw then, for I am full as reſolute 
As fame and honor can inſorce me be, 
I cannot linger, draw, 
Mel. I doe but is not 
My ſhare of credit equall with thine, 
If I doe ſtir? 
Amin, No; for itwillbe cald 
Honour in thee to (pill thy ſiſtets blood, 
If ſhe her birth abuſe, and on the King 
A btaue reucnge : but on me that haue walke 
With patience in it, it will fixe the name 
Of fearefull cuckold. O that word e quicke. 

Atl. Then ioyne with me. 

Amin. I dare not doc a ſinne, or elſe I would: be ſpeedy. 

Mel. Then dare not fight with me, for that's a ſiu. 

His griefe diſt him, call thy thoughts agen, 
And to thy ſe nes the name or friend, 
And ſee what that will worke, I will not fight. 

Amin, ou muſt. 

Mel 1 will be kild firſt, though my paſsions 
Ofcred the like to you. tis not this earth 
Far you ars (1 me weeps when ipeac tha 

you are (1 „hen I. } 
' Almoſt befides your (elfes 1 . 
eAwin, Oh my ſoft tempet, 
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to many ſweet words from thy ſiſters month, 
I awatraid would make me rake her | 
To embrace, nd pardon her, l am mad indeed, 
And know not what I doe, yet haue a care 
Of me in what thou doeſt. (faue 
Mel. Why thinks my triend I will forget his honor, or te 
The brancty of our houſe, will loſe his fame, 
An feare to touch the throne of Mateſtie ? 
Amin, A curſe will follow that, but rather line 
And ſucter with me. 
4-1, Iwill doe what worth ſhall bid me, and no more, 
«Amin, Faith l am ſicke, and deſperately I hope, 
Jet leaning thus I fecle a kind of eaſe. 
Ael. Come take agen your mirth about you: 
Amin I ſhallneuer dooꝰ t. 
Mel, I warrant you, looke vp. weele walke together 
Pur thine arme here, all (hall — : 
Amin, Thy loue, O wretched;I thy leue Melantine, why 
I hanenothing c lie. | 
Al, Be merry then, Exeunt, Enter Melantine dev. 
Mel. This worthy yong man may doe violence 
Vpon himſclfe,but 1 haue cheriſht him 
To my beſt pov er, and ſent him ſmiling from me 
To eounterfeit ag1ine,ſword hola thine edge, 
My heart will neuer faile me: Diphalus, 
Thou coſt as ſent. Emer Dipbilus, 
Dipb. Von cr has bin ſuch laughing. 
Mel. Bet vixt m?? | 
Dipb. Why our filter and che King, 
I though: the ir ſpleenes would breake, 
They laught vs all out of the roome. \ 
Mel. They muſt veepe Dipbilas. 
Dil. - Maſt they ? ? . 
Mel. They muſt» thou art my brother, &if I did betcene' 
Thou ha ſt a baſe thought, | would rip it our, 
Lie where it durſt, | | 
D. You ſhould not, I would firſt mangle my — 
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2 Thee (poke acxording duales 
| Was enn c. 
Toyne thy handa to mire, 
And ſweare a firmeneſſe — vtoic I 
Shall lay before thee. 3 
_—_ _— Yeudgoc vs 
People hereafter hall — paſt 
A bord more then out laues to tie our lines 
And death together. 7 
el. It is as nobly ſaid as I vvould yviſh, 
Anon lle tel you vvondeta, vve ate vyrong d. 
Diph: Bud will tell you now wecle right our ſclues. 
Mel, Stay not, prypare che armour in n houſe, 
And what friends you can draw vnto our ſide, 
Not knowing f the cauſe, make ready too, 
Haſte Depbelus the time requires i it, haſte. Exit Diphilus. 
I hope my cauſe isauſt, i know my d!ood 
' Tdamenis,ardiwillertedir K 
Tortake reuenge and ſoſe my ſelfe withall, 
Were idle, and to (crpe inpoſsiblo, 
W ithout i had the fort, which milerie 
Remaining in the hands of my old cnemy 
Calianax,bur i moſt haus it, (ee Enter Calanax 
Where he comes ſbakint by me i good ny Lord 
Forget your ſpleene tu me. I geger wrong d you, 
But would haue peace with cucry man. 
Cal. Tis well;. 
If I durſt fight, your tongue would lie at . 
Mel. Mare touchie withobrall cauſc. 
Cal. Doe, mocke me. 116 
Mel. By mine honor i ſpealee truth. 
Cal, Honor ? wherailt? 
Ael. See what ſtarts Jon make into yourkuredzozy 
lone and cette to you. | | | 
I come with relolaieg rd bene dre | » 
Of you. 
—_ Aſate of me?ciswery like it ſhould bein 


Kill due 3 20d your dauginer, 


— Na Nay but t ſtay. cannot (cape, the deed once dane, 
W ithout this ſort. 

(4, And ſhould 1 helpe- thee} now; thy Ueacherous 
mind betraics it ſclfe. 

Mel. Come, me not, 

Giue me a ſudden Already 
Thy laſt is ſpoke, refuſe not ee 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. 

Cal, If I fay,] not, he will kl me,1 doe ſre t 2 
In his lookes; and ſhould | ſay I will. hecle run and tell the 
King : I doe not ſhun your — — 1 
But this cauſe is weighty, giue me but an hauretothiaꝭ 

Ael. Take it, I ino thus goes vato the — 
Burt I am arm d Exit 

Cu. Me thiubs I fecle my ſelſe 
But twenty now agen, this fighting ſoole 
Wants policic, I ſhall reuenge my girlie, 
And makcherred againe, I pray. wy legges 
W ill laſt that pace that I will carry them. 

I ſhall want breath before I find the King: 


Aclus Quartui. 
Enter Melentinr, . Lady; 2 


MEA CEO 


— — —— 
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e Maydes Truerch. 
Mel, In my blunt eie me thinks you locke E naane, 
Eu. Come, you would make me bluſh. 
Met 1 would Sadler, L ſhall diſpleaſe my ends el. 
Enad. da ſhall if you command mez1 am baſhtall, 
Come fir,how doc I looke ? 
Met. I would not haue your women heare me 
Breake into commetidati on of you, t is not ſermely. 
Enad,' Go walte we in the gallery, — no ſpeake, 


Mel. Ile — the dore fit ſt. Extunt Ladies, 
Enad, 
Mel. Iwill — haue your guilded things that dance 

In viſicat ion wich their amilan skins 

Choake vp my buſineſſe. nin 


Euad. Y ou are ſtrangely diſpos'd fir. 
Mel. Geod Madame not tomake you merry, 
Enuad. No, if you praiſc me, till make me ſad. 
Mel. Such aſad commendations I haue for you. 
Bua. Brother, che Court has made you wittir, 
And learve to riddle. 2 
Aol: I ptaio che Court ort, has it | not 
can Mee — king 
. I Eule, thou art y and hanſome, 
AlNyotf a ſweet — 2 
And ſuch a flowing c irt iage, that it cannot 
Chuſe but inflame a Kingdome. g 
Eu. Gentle brother. | 
Mel, Tis yet in thy remembrance fooliſh woman, 
To make me gentle. 
End, How is this Z i | | 
Mel. Tis baſe, l 
And I could bluſh at theſe yeeres,thoroagh all | 
My honord ſcaros, to oe to ſuch a-parly. 
Fuad. I vnderſtand you nor, 
Mel. Lou date not fee, 
They that commit thy faults flie the remembrance. 


Euad. My faults fir, I would hane ou knowl care not 
— tachead, 1 1 


r 
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The Mader Tragedy. 
Auel. Thy body is too lii tie far the Gory, 
The luſts of which would fill another woman, 
Though ſhe had twins within her, | 
Euad. This is ſaucie, Pe; 
Looke you intrude nomore,there lies your way. 
Adel. Thou art my way,and I willtread vpon thee, 
Till I find truth out. 
Euad. What truth is that you looke for ? 
Mel. Thy long loſt honor i would the gods bad ſet me 
Rather to grapple with the plague,or ſtanc 
One of their loudeſt bolts,come tell me quickly, 
Doe it without inforcement,and take heed 
Lou ſwell me not aboue my temper. 
Euad. How (ir? where got you this report ? 
Mel. Where there was people incuery place. 
E wad, They and the ſeconds ef it are bale people, 
Belecue them not, they lied. | 
Mel. Doe not play with mine anger, doe not wretch, 
I come to know that deſperate foole that drew thee 
From thy faire life, be wiſe and lay him open. 
Euud. Vnhand me and learne manners, ſuch anot her 
Forge tfulneſſe for fers your life. 
All. Quench me this mighty humour, and then tell me 
Whole whore you are, for you are one, l know it, 
Let all mine honorsperiſhbur lle finde him, 
Though he lis lockt vp in thy bloud, be ſudden, 
There is no facin; it, and be not flattered, 
The burnt aire when the dog raignes, is not fouler 
Thenthy comagious name, till thy repentance 
If che gods grant thee any) purge thy ſickneſſe. 
Euad. Be gone, you are my brother, thats your ſafety. 
Mel. Ile be a Wolfe firſt, tis robe thy brother 
An infa ny be o the ſinne of coward: 
Ian as far trom be ing part of thee, 
As thou art from thy vertue, ſeeke a kindred 
Mon ſ ſcnſuall beaſts, and make a goat thy brother, 
A gg at is cooler; will you tellme yet? | 
L G 3 Eu 
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Exad. If you ſtay here and ratle thus, I ſhall tell you, 
Ile ha you whipt, get you to your | 
And there preach to your Centinels, 

And tel them whata braue man you are, I (hal laugh at you. 

Mel, Vure growne a glorious whore, where be 
Fighters? what mortal foole dutſt raiſe theo to this daring, 
And I aliue ? by my iuſt ſword, ha d ſafer 
Beſtride a biliow when the angry North 
Plowes vp rhe ſea,or made heavens fire his food; 

Worke me no higher, will you difcoucryet ? 

Enad, The ſellowes mad ſleepe and ſpeake ſenſe. 

Mel, Force my one heart no further, I would ſaue 
thee , your great maintainer are not here, they date nor, 
would were all, and armed I would ſpeake lord, heres 
one ſhould thunder to em i will you tell me? thoa haſt no 
hope to ſrape, he that dares moſt, and dams away his ſoule 
to doe thee ſeruice, will ſoonet fetch meat from a hungry 
Lyon then come to reſcue thee; thou haſt death about thee ; 
has vndone thine honour , poyſon' thy vettue, and of a 
louely roſe, left thee a canker. 

E Let me conſider, 

Mel. Doe,whoſe childe thou wert, 

Whoſe honour thou haſt murdered, whoſe graue open'd 
And ſo pul d on the gods that in their iuſtice 

They muſt reſtore him fle ſh agen and lite, 

And taiſe his dry bones to revenge this ſcandall. 

Euad, The gods are not of my-minde,they had better 
Let em ie ſwect till in the earth they i ſt inke here. 

Nel. Dos you raiſe muck out of my eaſineſſe? 
Forſake me then all weakneſſes af nature, 

That wake men women, ſpealte you whore ,ſpeake truth, 
Or by the deare ſoule of thy lecping father. N 
This (word ſhall be thy lower, tell, or ile kill ther, 
And when thou haſt told all, thou witt deſeruc it. 

Euad, Y ou will not aurther me. 

CAM, No, tis a iuſtice anda noble one, 
To put the light out of ſuch baſe offenders. 
Enad, 
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Ed Helpe. 2812 1 
Mel. By thy nfl fl ohne hepa hl help thee, 
—— TIA e 


Thine honor, will 1,kaue ics, 
Thar on thy branded feb t 
Thy blacke ſhame and my iy 
Enad, Yes. 
Mel. Vp and a Fs 
Tuad Oh Iam miſerable. . 
MA erge;thou-arr,ſpeake truth (till. 
Enad, I haue © Sir, forging me. 
Mel. With what cure flaue? 
uad. Doe not aske me Sir, 
Mine one remembrance is a miſcric 
Too mightie for me. 
Mel. Donor fall back agen, my fword's valheathed yet. 
Enad, What ſhall I doe ? 
Mel. Be true, and make your fault leſſe. 
Euad. I dare not tell. 
Mel. Tell, or Ile be this day a killing thee. 
Evad. Will you ſortziue me then? 
Met. Stay, I muſt aske mine honor fx, I kane too much 
fooliſh nature in me, ſpeake. 
Enad. Is there none e lſe here? F 
* but a frarcfull conſcience, thats too many. 
Who iſt? 
Enad, Oh haare me gengly it was the Ki 
Mel. No more. My worthy rad and dry ſeruices 
Are liberally — : King L chanke 
For all my danger and NN 
In my one metall, theſę gre: rs thanks, 
How long haue — liu d thus Enadaet 
Enad, Too long a 
Mel. Too late you it ou be lorry 
Exad,' Would I were — — blameledſe. 
Mel, Exadze,thou wilt to thy trade againe, 
G 3 Eu. 
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The Maydes T raged). 


Su. Firſt tomy graue. e 
A Woh gal 4a been fo bie: 
Se ue this King now ? prethe unte hlw. 

Arbon bim L command thee curſe him, 


Curſe till the gods heare and del iuer him 

To thy iuſt iſhes yet I fear Euadie 

You had rather play your game out. 
Exad. No, I feele i 

Too many ſad confuſions here to let in 


Any looſe flame, _ (anger 
. Doſt not feele amongſt all thoſe one dims 
breakes out nobly;and directs thine arme 
o kill this baſe king ? | 
Enad. All the 7 forbid it. chim. 
Mel. No all the gods require it, they are diſhonored in 
Euad. Tis coo fearefull. 
Mel. Vre baliatt in his bed, and bold enough 
To be a ſtale — garages your Madams name 
Diſcourſe for grootne pages,and hereafter 
W hen his coole Maieſſ ie hath lai4you by 
To be at penſibtr with forme needie Sir 
For meat and courſer clothes, thus far you knew nofeare, 
Come you hall le HN | 
guad. Good fir. Aerni him 
| Mel And twere to Kfz Hm dend, d (moorker 
Be wiſe and kill him i Carftthou has abd lnb 
What noble minds ſhall make thee ſee thy (clfe, 
Found opt With epcry fin 9 — the ſhame 
Of a Wcta tons. andjnah vat tue 
Thy brother andthy ti6bl nd broken 
Thou ſhalt not lid this, ket and ſweurt to helpe me 
When I ſhall call ther to ix. ot by al | 
Holy in heauen and earth thou ſhale nor line 
To breath a full haure longer, not a thought: 
Cone tis a righteous oath; giue me thy hand, 
And both to heauen held vp, ſweare by that wealth 
This luſtſull theefe ſtole fromthee, hen I (ay it, 


To 


The M aydes Trazedy« 


To let his foule ſoule out, | 
Exad, Heare Iſweare it, 
And all you ſpicizs@f abuſed Ladies 
Helpe me in is pertarmance, 8 | 
«. E his muſt be knowne donone 
But you and I Cu, not te your Lord 
Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellapy | 
Dare ſtep as farre into a worthy action. 
As the moſt daring, I as farre as jultice,, | 
Aske me not why, Farewell. 3 Exit Ml. 
Enad. Would I could ſay ſo tomy blacke diſgrace, 
O where haue I beene allthis time 1 frlecded, | 
That I ſhould loſe my ſelfe thus deſperately 
And none for pitty ſhew me bow 1 wandred ? 
There is not in the compaile of the ligt 
A more vnhappy creatute, ſure I am monſtrous, 
For I haue done thoſe follles, thoſe mad miſchiefes 
Would dare a woman. O my loaden ſoule, 
Be not ſo cruell to me, choake not vp Emer Amuntor, 
The way to my repentance. O my Lord. 
Amit, How now? 
Euad, My much abuſed Lord. Kneele. 
Amin, This cinnot be. Haba 
Exad, doe not kneele toliue, I dare not hope it, 
The wrongs | did are greater, looke vpon me. 
Though I appeare with all my faults, 
eAmin. Stand vp, 
This is no new way to beget mere (orrow, 
Hcauen knowes I haue too many, doe not mocke me, 
Though I am tame and bred vp with my wrongs, 
Whichare aiy ioſtet-· hrothers, Imay lea 
Like a hand · wolfe into my naturall wil 
And doe ap outtage, prethee doe not mocke me, 
f . My whole life "cate — 2 
All my repentancc, I wou your 
Though a the higheſt ſet, euen with my life, 
That (18 


ght contrition, thats ; no ſacrifice 


= 1 * 
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For what I have committed. 


Amnm. Sare I dazlc, * 5 
There cannot be a faith in the eee 


That knowes no God more 1 den hor nich bee 
. me coat 
0 m — , . 
Mae poorer woman * 

Left to ſhoot vp. that dares goe ot in fine 


is? O Enadne, 


2 ——ĩ 


| all 
that re in it, that Iftare 


uuf find wy grave, 
Only —— l griene. 
Gine me your griefes, you are an innocent, ; 


A ſoulc as white as heauen, let not finnes 
Periſh your noble youth, I doc nut fall here 
by diſſembling with my teares, 

As all thy woreen can,o5 to make leſſe 
What y het will fath done, which heauen and you 
Knowesto be rougher then the of time 
Can cut from mans remembrarte. no doe not, 
I doc appeare the ſame, the ſame Enadre, 
Pages 1 me he — . 
Bur thefeare r 
. deen. 
M l 
ä pn ted Bl Nw Tam hell, 
Till you my dcate 
The beames ef your 
And wither withthe of one . 
Till I baue got vout pardon. 

Hawn. Riſe Ea. 
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Thoſe heaneny payers we 
Ade dy paar ſel eee I 

4 e 
— — 


M. Ae not the pov era abone that can, and dare 
Giue thee a great example of their iuſtice · 
To all inſuing cies, if thou pla? ſt 
With thy repentance, che beſt ſacrifice. 

Ex. I haue done nothing good to win belecte, 
My life hath beene ſo faithleſſe, all the Creatures | 
Made for heaucns honors haue their ends and good ones. 
All but the couſening Crecodiles, falſe women. 
They reigne here like thoſe plagues, thoſe killing ſores 
Men pray againſt,and when they die, like tales 
Ill told. and vnbeleeu'd they paſſe away, 
And goe to duſt en i hut my Lord 
Thoſe ſhort daies | ſhall number to my reffl, © 
(As many muſt not ſee m, r late, 
Though in my ex yet pe rceſue a will 
Since I can doe no becauſe a woman, 
Reach conſtantly — — ue it, 
I will redeeme one minute of my age, 
Or like another N lic weepe 
Till I am water. 

Amin. Iam now diſſolned: 
N 2272 8 r tal, 


— = thus, See 

that de Ki 
— e 3 e 7 . 
From this al pat 5 e 


As bonour giues me — 
When we wert next [ = | 


And pray the N 
— — 


1 ſhould — 
K 


thee euer 
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The laſt kifle vve muſt rake,and would toheaurn ? 
The holy Prieſt chat gaue our together, 

Had g wen vg equal Verte ger Fa, 
The gods thus patt our bodies aue 2 cr 
My honour falles no further, l am well then. 
Enuad, All the deare ioyes here, an aboue hereafter 
Crowne thy faire ſoule, thus I take c aue my Lord, 
And neuer ſhall you ſee the foule Exadne 
Till ſhe haue tried all honoured meanes that may 
Ser her in reſt, and waſh her ſtaincs away. Exeunt, 
f 5 | f ' Hobvyes play within, 
- Banquet. Enter King, Calianax. 
King, I cannot tell how I ſhould credit this 
From you that are his enemie. 


Cal. 1 an ſure be ſaid it to me, and He iuſtific ir 
What way he dares oppoſe but vvith my (word. 

Kirg. But did he breake vvithout ali circumſtarc: 
To you his foe, that he yyonld haue the fort " 
To kill me,and then ſcape ? 

Cal. If he denie it, Ile make him bluſh. 

King. It ſounds incredibly. 8 

Cal. I ſo does euery —1 I fay of late. 

Kin, Not ſo Caliana x. 

Cu. Ves I ſhould ſit. | 
Mute vvhil(t a Rogue reith ſtrong armes cuts your throat; 

King. Well Ii trie him, and if this be true 1 
Ile pawne my life Ile find it, ift be falſe, * 
And that you clothe your Len in ſuch a * and ina 
You ſhall hereafter dogte own houſe, » 097 
Not in the Coutt. Ws e 

Cal, Why? if it be lic ' 1 
Mine cares are falſe, for Ile beſ 


drne 1 heard it: 


Old men are good tor nothi ou vrere beſt f 

put me to death for —— 
— A rraſted ss 

For meaning it yon f et 206.2503 1 att bluod 1 


Ovce,þur the timeivakered, 


Kang, 
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King. And vvill till doe vrith iuſtice to 
the vyorld,you haue no vvi 8 nn 
Cal. Yes my (elfe, | n 
King. No more I reane there were that heard it. 
Cal. How na more? would you haue morc? why am not 
I enough to hang a thouſand Rogues? 
Kin. Zut ſo you may bang honeſt men too if you pleaſe, 
(4. I may, tis like I will doe ſo there are z hundred will 
ſweare it for a need too if 1 ſay it. 
King. Such witneſſes we need not. 
Cal. And tis hard if my word cannot hang 2 boiſterons 
King. Enough, here s Strats ? (knane. 
Stra. Sir. Emer Strat, 
King. Why wheres all the Company? call Aminter in 
Eau wheres my brother, and Mclanting ? 
Bid him come too. and Dipbilus, call all Exit Strat, 
That are without there; if he ſhould d fire 
The combar of you,tis not in the power 
Of all our lawes to Hinder it, vnleſſe 
We meane to quit'em. 
Cal. Why if youdoethinke 
Tis fir an old man, and a Coumſeller, 
To fight for hat he ſaies, then you may grant it. 
Enter Amint. EA Mel. —— Ly. Cle. Stra. Dia. 
Kizg. Co ne ſi. s, Ai thou art yet a Bridegroome, 
An411 will vſe ther [o.thou ſh.1t ſiroowne, 
Edu ſit, and you” Hint o+ 0, 
This banquet Lee” > fir: who has brought 
A merry tale tn to raiſe laughter 
Amongſt our wine? why Strate where art thou? 
Thou wile 2 with them vwiſlafongbty 


441 
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* 


How cafe rwere for any man we truſt 
Topoiogonggt ag vn in lach a boule, 
I thinke it ere dot hard Sir, fora ng 

(4), Soap as you ate. 
King, liauchtwerecabe,igbecomey vs well 

To get plaine dealing men abaut our lelues, 

Such as you all are 2 Amixtor to thee 

Au to thy faire FA E 
el. Haue you thought, of his c Calianax ? * 

Cal. Vet warry haue | 


A 


Hel. A 
(+ fi Feb rf Tarzan you. 
„Hing ee rate. 


Amin. 0 bt ary: 

This wine will i 11 Tet 

Bluſhes vpon thy 42 e 5 

A fault twere pitty. 
King. Vet I wender much rg 

Ot the ſtrange nam ice ae wen, 1 

That dare attempt ſuch in our . 

Me could not ſcape that digit. 1 
Adel, Wete he kn 3 


King. It would he 
Act. It ought to be, it uk 


He maſt wearcall our lines pon 


By 422 
And he has kept it 
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Tis cleane ſweptf 


In — — — 


. lu be fare = 
Bur [ have kept ie aſe from (ach as you, = 


A Keepe your ill emp in, 
- ſpeake no malice, had my brother kept it 


d ha ſed as much. 
3 You are ——— drink wine. 
Styon still, Chf r . 


I cannot truſt m 1 — arternds | 
That would haucf-tcht arme blow voa the checkrs 
Ot guilty men, and he is neuet mu 
He knowesnoduch 
Cal. Impudence may ape, hen ſceblevertuc is accua 

King, A muſt if he were guilty fecle analteration 
At this our whiſper, rr at him, 
You ſeo he docs not. 

Cu. let him hang hi 

What care Iv hat he — 9 

K ng» Aue, ou cen cakily conociue.- 
What | haue meant, for mcathat are ia ſault 1 


Cantabiiy. bend wwhenorhars aim 
At what arts amiſſe,bur I forgiue 


— man, heauen doe js f 
! wkinec wuthrrhce fomadtiidentith banc -.,; : - 
3 — 25 nl 
Cal. Why this is very fina. . 1 
AI cannot tell boar) laue ois ne 
* JA a 
* 
1 e 
8 you. 
[Raya att bel ater mercy 


1 I want ſmocthnes 1 ; 11 anti b- i} 2511907 © _ 
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To thanke a man for pardoning of a crime ws 
I never knew. - 
Kin, Mot to inftri& your knowlaige, inrwihowyen 
my cares are euer where, you meant roi we, and gee the 
fort ro (cape. 0 
Mel. pardon me Sir, wy djunenelle will be parddaed, 
You preſcrue * 
A race of idle people here about you, Jn 
Eaters,and talkers,to deſame the worth 
Ofthaſe that doe things worthy, the man that viecredthi 
Had periſh'd without ho it will, | 
But for this arme-rhat him from the Foe, 
And if I thought yougwea fairhto this, 
The plainnefle of my nature would ſpeake more, 
Gine me a puidon ( for you ought to doo't) 
To kill him that (pake this. 
Cal. I that ill be the end of all, 
Then I am fairely paide for all my care and ſeruice. 
Auel. Thatoldman, who cals me enemy, and of whom 1 
Though I will never match my hate © low, ) 
Haue ro good thought, would yet | thinkeexcuſe me, 
And ſweate he thought me wrong d in this. 
Cal Who l. thou ſhameleſſe Fellow rr 
to me of it thy ſelſe? 
Mel. O hen ie ende om him. * 
Cal, From me, who thoaldir com: from but ome 7 
Mel, Nayl delecue your w alice is enongh, 580 
But [ha loſt my anger, Sir | hope 8 


You arc well (arished. 
King. Lifip: his Lady heres oo e. 


Comes from you, | wilf —— — oF; 2A 
Ani. You hausdonentreagdy Sir ot wel thanke your 
Kin. e Aclantins I de dir tris fromm. en 90. 

al. . 
Aa. Vis S 


Far neuer lied ins life. eam οον!n -u. I th 
2 H Al. 
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—— rey RR 
the wilde words is 
Frantichke with — — 
Betwixt your Maicſtic and we ?:twas wrong 
To hearken to him, but to credit him 
80 — honrgng — you 
ut me, 1 y truth, L 
I may commend my ſelſe —— Ihaue beſtowd | 
My careleſſe blood: with you, and ſhould be loth 
To thinke an aRion that would make me loſe 
That, and my thankes too when i was a boy Wy 
I thruſt my vie into my Countries cauſc, 
And did a deed, that pluckt ſiue yeares from time, 
And lil d me man then, and for you my King f 
Your Subiects all haue fed by vertue of my arme, 
This (wordof in ine hat h plowd the ground, 
And reapt the fruit in peace ; 
Andyou you ſelfe haue liu d at home ig caſe : 
Sq terrible 1 grew that without ſwords 
My name hath fetcht you conqueſt, and my heart 
Andlimmes are {till che ſame, my will as great 
To doe you ſeruice: let me not be paid 
With ſuch a itrange diſtruſt, 

King. Melantins, I held it * iniuſtice to beleeue 
Thine enemie, and did not, if I did, 

I doe not, let that ſatis ſie hat ſtrucke 
W ith ſadneſſe all > more wine. 

Cal. A few hoe words hang ouertheawrae wy truth, 
A th art a Villaine. 

Mel. WMA let me haut the fort, 
Dotard, I will diſgrace thee thus for cacr, . 
There ſhall no credit lic von thy words, | " 
Thinke better and deliuer it. 1 | 

Cal. M Leigeyaees at me 1.14 agent doc li peil 
Wha he in hor for i he cqole age 
Whilſt he is ade 
He was enn i” | . 

* King). 


ache ges. 


- This is unacie er- 


She vnder ſtood hm mot but ĩt heroes 

Boch you and me tos f g%ᷣö te oa, 

Pardon him as I doe: 

es for alf thy cunaing. you 


Cal. Ile 
bc e head, for there was neuer knowne 
ſo impude ne 2 Raſcall. 

King. Some that ſoue him get him to bed : y, pftrie 


ſhould not let age make it ſelfe contemptible we wen bee 
all old. haue him a9 
Mel. Calienax the K ing beleeues you, oeh oe fall ow 
Home, and teſt, y done well. y oule give it vp | 
When T have wd ven this a month I hope. | 
Cal. Now,now,tis plaine Sir, he docs moue wenn, 
He ſaies he knowes lle giue him vp che fort 2 
Wirrrtetras ved we thesn month ] ml! | 
Am I not till? | 1 t. 
Onne:s. Ha, ha, . | 7 
Cal. I ſhall be mad indeedifY6@ due chu 
W hy ho 5h tttrt A furdde . low Wine”, 
( That has no yerrue in him. als in his {word 


I. 8 aq Aſſe, off edt an tree fe - 5 ＋ 
„ e. Tae. on da! 

et ett eee rere n 
This once agen | ſhall incest $3 YU 14111 24. 
Toſce your offices be * 705,300 43 j 
Be merry Gentlemen, it growes ſomevliatats/ / 211 


Arier 
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eA'mintoy thou wouldeſt be a bed agen. 

An. Les Sir. t 61.27 JT , 

Kin. And yon Fu, let me take theg in wy armes, I 
lantins, & beleeue thou art as thou d. ſcrueſt to ,my tricnd 
Still, and for euer. Good Caf | 
Sleepe ſoundly ,it will bring thee to thy ſelſe. 

E xeunt omnes. Manent Mel. & Cal. 

Cal. Sleepe ſoundly ! I deepe ſoundly now I hope, 
I could not be thus elſe. How thou ſtay 
Alone with me, knowing how thou haſt vſed me ? 

Aal. Youcannot blaſt me with your tongue, 
And thats the ſtrongeſt part you haue about you. 

Cal. I doe looke for great puniſhment for this, 
For I begin to forget all my hate, 
And takt vnk indiy that mine enemie 
Should vſe me ſo extraordinarily ſcuruily. 

Adel. I ſhall melt too, if you begin to take 
Vnkindnefſes ; I neuet meant N 

Cal, Thoult anger me agen; roague. 
Meant me no hart diſgrace me with the King, 

Loſe all my offices, this is no hurt 
Is it? | prethee what doſt thou call hurt; 

Aeli. To poy ſon men becauſe they loue me not, 
To call the credit of mens wines ons ion, 
To murder children, betwixt me and Land; 
This is all hurt. 

Cal. All this thou thinłſt is ſport, 
For mine is wotſe, but vſe thy will with me, 
For betwixt grie ſe and anger I could crie. 

Aal. Bc wile then and be ſafe, thou maiſt teuenge. 

Cel. 1 oth the King. would reuenge of thec · 

Al, That you malt plot your ſelſe. 

Cal, I ama fine plotter. | 

Mel. The ſhort is, I will hold thee wich the King 
In this ty, till peeuiſhnc ſſe 
— — laid thee. in thy graue: 

Burifchou viledeliuer vp the forr, | 1 
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Tie take thy trembling body in my armes, 
And deere thee ouer dangers, chou ſhalt hold 
Thy wontedſt Freer : 
Ci. IEA ſhonldtell the Kingcanſt thou deni t agen ? 
Ael. Trie and beleene. 50 
Cal. Nay then thou canſt bring any thing about 
Thou ſhalt haue the Fort. 
Aet. Why vel, here let our hate be buried, and 
This hand ſhall right vs both, giue me thy aged breſt 
td h 
Cu. Nay Tdoe not lone thoe yer, 
I cannot well endure to looke on thee, 
And if I thought it ere a curtchie, | | 
Thou ſhouldſt not haue it, but I am diſgrace, | 
My offices are to be tane away, 
And if i did but hold this fort a day, 
I doe beleeue the King would take it fron me, 
And giue it thee, things are ſo ſtrangely carried: 
Nere thanke me fer t, but yet the King ſhall know 
There was ſome ſuch thing ir I told him of, 
And that | was an honeſt man. 
Mel. Heelc bay that knowledge very deerely : Diph: 
What newes with thee ? Emer Diphilns, 
Diph. This were anight indeed to doe it in, 
The king hath ſent for her. 
Mel. Shce ſhall pet forme it then, goe Diybilus 
And take from this good man my — fticnd 
The Fort,heele giue it thee. V 117 4 | 
Diph.. Ha you got that? — 
Ca. Art thou of the ſame breed ꝰ canſt thou denĩe 
This to the king roo? Apis a 
Diph. With a confidence as great as his. 
CA. Faith like enough, 
Mel, Away and vſe E. kindly. 
, Cal. Touch not — hate the whole ſtra ine, if thou fol- 
ow me a great way off, Ile giue thee vp the and 
— giye thee vp the Fort, ind hang 


k Meh... 
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— — 1 
Diph. Jes finely wrought. Bis Cak D 
Mel. This is a might fpight ofa Grone - uy 
To doe the deed in. I wil! waſhthe ſtaine 
That te {ts vpon our houſe,oft with his bloud. 
Emer Ante. 
Amin. Ml mize now 2'vitt me if thou beeſt 
That which thou (ailt.afx1{t me, I haue loit 
All my diſtempeis, and haue founda rage 
Sopleaſing,hclpe me. 
Ael. Whocin fre hin thus, 
And not ſweare vengeance? whats the matter friend? 
Amon, Out «ith ri, word and hand in hand with me 
Roſh to the chamber ot this hated Ki 
And fink: him with the weight of all is finncs 
To he | for euer. 
Mel. Twere ataſh attempt, 
Not to he dove with ſafety, let your reaſon 
Plot your reueng , aad not your paſsion. 
Am, If thun re ſuſeſt e in theſe. extremes, 
Thou a t no friend : he ſent for her to me, 
By heau: u to me, my ſelſe, and I muſt tell ye 
I lone her as a ſtranger, there is worth 
In that vile vom in, wotthy things Mclantiae, 
And ſhe te puts, lle doo't my ſelte alone, 
Though I be lane, farewell, 
Atel, Hecle ouerthrow my whole de ſigne with madnes, 
A minor thinke what thou doc, I dare as much as valour, 
But tis che King u King, the King, Famer, 
With who n thou ſighteſt. I know hecs hunell, Ad. 
And ths wall worke with him. 
Amw. Iconotec 
W hat thou haſt (aid, but thou haſt charn'd my { word 
Out of my hand, and ictt me ſhał ing here 
Def acclefl-. 
AMel. I will tale it vp for thee, 
— What a mudbealt 12 mcolleedmas/ 
— = 
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The thing that vye call honor bears vs all. 
— 2 — mare ol a4 
Mel. Alas how wariable-are thy thonghes ? Wb 
Amin, luſt likemy — —̃ Dͤ— 91 
I purpos'd to hdue chcher ot. | 12611 
Some plot i did diſtruſt chou hadſt againſt the king. 
By th t oli fellowescatriage, but take beede, =. 
Theres not the leaſt liabe growing to ang 
But carries thunder int HY r 
Mel. I haue none againſt him. ' ; 
Amin, Why? come then n . worway 
not thinke reuengee. 
tel. Iwill remember. 


Attus Quintus. 


Enter Su — 4 Gentlemen. 


Y AD, Sir is che King abed 7 
Gent, Madame an houre agoe. 
Exad. Giue me the key then, and let none be neere, 
Tis the kings pleaſure. 
Gent, 1 — tad: you Madame, vvould rwere mine, 
I muſt not vviſhgood reſt vnto your Ladiſhip. | 
Enad. You talke, you talke. 
Gent. Tis all I dare doe Madame, but the King will 
8 
Sauing your imagination, pray, good night Sir. 
, Gent. A good night be it then, anda long one Madam, 
am gone. 
Enad. The night growes horrible, and all about me 
Like my blacke purpoſe, O the conſcience King a bad. 
Of a loſt virgin, whuther wilt thou pull me ? —— 
To chat things diſmull, as the depth of hell, 


Wile 
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Wile thou prouoke me ? Let no woman dare 
From this houre be diſloyall, if her heat 
Be fleſh,if he haue blood and can feare, tis a daring 
Aboue that deſperate foo es that left his peace, 
And went to (ca to ſight, tis ſo many lins, 
An age candot pteuent 'm, and ſo . 
The gods want tvercie for, yet I muſt through x 0 
I haue begun a flaughter on ty honour, 
And I muſt en ſ it there; a ſleepes, good heauens, 
Why giue fon peace to this vntemperate beaſt, 
That hath (5 long tranſgreſt you ? I muſt kill him, 
And I will doo t braucly : the meere igy 
Tels me I merit ig ir; yer l mult not 
Thus camel; doe it 44 he ſleepes, that were 
Torock him to another world, my vengearice 
Shall rake him waking ,and then lay before him 
The number of his wrongs and puniſhments, 
Ile ſhake his fins like furies till I waken 
His cuil Angel, his ſicke conſctence, . 
And then ile ſirick hin dead: K ing by your leave, Ther bis 
I dare not truſt your ſtrength, your Grace and I ver to 
Muſt grapple vpon cuen teatme no more the bed. 
So, if he raile me not from my reſolution, 
I ſhall be ſtrang enough. 
My Lord the Kmg,my Lord, a flee pes 
As if he meant to wake no more, my Lord, 
Is he not dead already ? Sir, my Lord. 
Ting. Whole that? 
Exuad, O you fleepe ſoundly Sir. 
King, My geare Er 4 9 
I haue beene dreaming ; (g&e,cometo bed. 
Eu, Lan come ati ength Sir, but how welcome? 
King. What prettie new device is this Fuad ? 
What doe you tie me to you, by my loue, 
This is a qutint one i come my deare and kiſſe me, 
Ile be thy Mari, to bed my Queene of loue. | 
Let vs be caught together,that the geds may fee, _— 
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And enuie our _—_ q 
End. fir, lt 
You are too hat, 7 brought you Phy ſi 1, 
To temper your ſugh veines. 
King. Prethee to bed then let me rake ir wife, 
There thou ſkalt.kndw the Fate of my body better. 
Eu. I know you baue a ſurf. ited fouls body, 
And — ruſt blced. 
Blecd! 
2 1 you ſhall bleed; Jie ſt in. ad if che deaul, 
Your luſt will give you leave. tepent, tſjis ſtecſ e 
Comes to . : you ſtole nl 
King, vy faire name, bich noche bur (by dach 
Can anſcere ta the v. | 
K ing. How's this Euddre ? W 
Euad, I am i ot ſhe, dot beate I in this breaſl 
So much cold ſpitit to be cald a woman, 
Tama liger iam any thing 
That knowes ret pitticyſtirrc not, if thou doc ſt, 
Ile tabe chee yoprepar'd, thy fear:s vpon thee, 
That make thy fins Jogke double, and ſo ſend thee 
( By my treue ge I will) to loobe thole tornients 
Prepat* for ſuch blacke ſoules. 
Kmg. Thou doeſt not meane this, tis Impoſsible, 
Thou art too ſweet and gentle. | 
Exad. No] am not, 
Tam as foule as thou art, and can numher 
As many ſuch hels here : | was once faire, 
Once [ was loucly not a blowing roſe ” 
More chaſtly ſweet, till t ou, thou. thou foule Ster n 
(Stirrę gat) didi poiſon n ,| was a worldof vertue, 
Tin yourqurſt Courtand: 5 then die ſſe you r*) 
Wich your ten ptat ions o ations 
Made me giue v — Nononr ee 
Ian come to ki , 
King. N 8 5 q pt 
K. N 20739: als ©: , rtr. 
c Ting. 
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King. Thou art not. * 
Iptechee (| nottheſe art 
And vert — meaꝑt thus kn | dn 
E Prace andbæare me. 
Stirre nothing but your tongue. and that for meroy, | 
To thoſe aboue vs, by haſe lights I vow, | 
Thoſe bleſſed fires,that ſhot to ſee our ſinne, 
It thy hot ſoule had ſubſtance with thy bloud, 
I would kill chat too, which being paſt my ſtęele 
My tongue ſhall reach: A art a ſhameleſſe villaine, 
out of the ouercharge of nature, 
Sent like a thicke cloud to diſperſe a plague 
Vpon weake catching v omen, ſuch a tyrant, 
Thar tar for his luſt would ſell away his iects, 
I _-_ — heauen hereafter, 
Heare Cad, 
Thou! oule of ſweerneſle, heare, lan thy king. 
EA. Thou art my ha ne. lie ſull, theres none about you 
Within your cries, all promiſes ot fafery 
Are but deluding dreame 8, thus, thus thou fdule man, 
Thus I begin my vengcance, Stabs him. 
King. Hold Euadve, 
I doe command thee, hold. 
Fuad. I doe not me ane Sir 
To part ſo tairely with you, we muſt change” 
More of theſe loue trick: s yet. a 
King. What blondy villaine 
Proaok't thee to this murther ? 
E. Thou, tnou monſter. 


King. Oh. 
Ea. Ihou ke ptſt me brave at Court, and horde tue, 


Then married me to a young noble Gentleman, (King, 
And whorde me ſtill. 


King. Eadne, pi:tie me. 
Ed. Hell take me then, this for my Lord Aminter, 


This for my noble brother, and this ſtroke 
For the moſt wroug'd of women. | Ni him: 
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RR. .. 
Enuad, Dit all our Ferber, 
—— Bed-chambey, | 
1. Come now thee e; lets ener, the Ki expt8s it 
Cy + + ant Law Ne 
2. Tis a fine wench, weele haue i ſunp at her dine of theſe 
nights as ſhe goes from him. 1 
1. Content: how quickly hee hid done with her, l ſee 
kings can do no more that way rhcn other mortall pet pl. 
2 How faſt he is! I Cannot hearc him breatbe. 
1. Either the tapers giue a feeble light, or her Tookes very 
ale. u in V's, Ty 1 
4 And ſo he ces, pray headen he be well. 
Lets looke: Alas, fiees ſtiffe, wounded and dead. 
Treaſon, Treaſon. 
1. Run forth and call. Exit Gent. 
2. Treaſon, Treaſon. 
1. This will be laid on vs: who can belceue 
A woman could doe this? 


Enter Cleon and Liſippus. 


give thee. Ea 


Cleon. How now ? vvheres the traitor ? 
1. Fled, fled away, but there her wofull act 
Lies ſtill, 
Cle, Her act a woman? 
Laſ. W heres the body? | 
1. There. a 
Lif. Farewell thou vvorthy man, there vvere two bonds 
That tied our loues, a brother and a king. 
"The leaſt of vvhich might fetch a floud of reares : 
But ſich the miſery ot greatneſſe is, 
They haue notime to mourne, then pardon me. 
Sirs, vvhich vvay vvent ſhe ? Enter Strato. 
Stra. Neuer follow her, 
Fot ſbe alas vvas but the inſtrument. 
Neves is now brought in that Ael amm 
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Huy the Fort aui f walk, e . 
And ih lewd voler ile thee iv es 1 r 


At this de ad time of night, qeliuering 
The innocence of chis act. 
Liſ. Gentlemen, em ydur king. 
Strat, We doe — 1 
Liſ 1 would I'werenor i all, for this muſt have « 
ſudden ſtop. Excan , 


Enter Melt. Db © al,,on the walls. 
el. If the dull people cambelecue Lam arm. 
Be conſtant Dal cow we baue time, 
Either to bring our baniſtu honor home, 
Or create new ones in our ends. 

Dipb, | feare not, 13! > 
My ſpirit lies not that way. Courage Caliansr. 

{1 . Would | had any, you ſhould quickly know it, 

Ael. Speake tothe prople, thou art eloquent. 

Cal. Iiza fine ele quener tocome to the gallowes. 
You were borne tobe my end, he deuill take you, 
o muſt I hang for con pen, tis ſtrange 
I ſhould be old, and neither wile nor valiant. 

Enter Lip. Dag. Clien. Strat. Guard. 

Lifip. Sec wh: re he ſt ends as boldly. confideng, 

As if he had his full co ¼ nd about him. 
Strat, He lookes as if he had the better cauſc, Sit, 
V nder y our gracious pardon let me ſpeahe it, 
Though he be mighry ſpixited and forward 
To all great tog, to all th ngs of that danger 
Worſe wen ſhake at the telling of. y ccc titan 
I doc beleeue him noble, and this action 
Rather pu'd on then ſought, his mind was cuet 
As worthy as his hand. 
Ly, Tis my feare toa. 
Heauen forgiue all: ſummon him Lord Cleen, 
Cleon, Ho from the _ there. 
Mel. Worthy Clery welcome, n 
We could a wiſkt you here 3 honel. ws ' 


— 


T be AMaydes Tragedy. 
C — — aheogus! 


not tell thee ſol). 1445 en 162 ae 4 e 


Liſ. Melanting, ani, iD bob of __ 

CMel, Sir. 8 945 * Ar 

Liſ 1am ſorry that pe njoctthwpraraldione;) |; 
Never requir'd ſuch diſt noc, nag ,t 22 


Yog haue not feſt yout ſt hie, a fought this likery 

More eat of fearc then honor, y ou haue loſt 1 

A noble maſter we your faith, Aen. 

on ace hace'preferu'd, yer you know heſt. 
mad, ſome tha 


- When time — t da m 
Fight, 1 hope will pay | HUT oft 
Mel. Roy all young nene oat on; 
Hd they beene ſhed for a deſeruing one, 


They had be#rietaltiag wonamenes, Thy brother, 
Whitft he was good, F cald him Kum, and ſcru'd him, 
Wich that ſtrong faith that moſt vn eat id valoue, 
Pu'd people from the fartheſt ſunnexgſceke him, 
And buy his friendſhip, i was chon his — 
But ſince his hot pride die Ni n to diſgraer me, 
And brand niy #& ions ith his luſt, 
( T hat neget.- cut Adiſhonor of my aller, 
Baſe ſtaiet of Mote, ind which is worſe, 
The ioy to male it Rilo) lite my felfe; 
Thus I haue flung hin of with my allegeance, 
And itand here mimt one iuſl ice tot 
What | haus ſuffe redn id this old man 
Wrongd ala; aſt co ſamtc ieee 
Cal. Who I? you waddfew me in: I haue had no vteng 
I doe diſclaime ye all” 
Ae. The ſhort is the | 
Tis no ambition to life ap my (clfe 
Vrgeth me thus, I doe defire again 
Tobe a ſubiect, ſo I may bo free; 
If not, I know my _ — vnbuild 5 
T bis goodly 22 — Aer 
Strat. ſad aden | . it 
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All ine whats done is wy 2d 112 47% 
NIN are re 
That wait for ſuch a troubled boure us this, „* 
Throw him the bl:nke. 

Laſe — dvthar thy choice, 
My ſeale is at it. 

Al. ic woe honours weg bhad, 
No gaine, and we will only worke our pardons, 

. Put my name in too. 

Diph. You di claimqd vs all but nom Cahancr. 

Cai, Thats all one, 
Ile not be ha eee 
Ile haue it in. 

Mel, Lou hall, youſhatt't = 
Come to the backe gate, and weeke call you King, 
An giuc j ou vp the Fort, 

LI. Away away» Cue mer. 

Emer Afyatia in want vyy are, 

Aſpea. This is wy fart hooregheauwew mary e 
My raſh atten pt, that cauſck fly hath Lid” ' 
G ifes on we thor will never let me reſt, 
And pur a womans heart inte wy breaſt, 
It is more honay fo the iey a 
Fot the th t can ä 
That haue on de 
May lm and u 
God ſuue 5b. ne 

Str. And you lir due pen be dev 

Age. Wir fr now yodve mo the nue 
Jen Lo 

Ser 5 — 19 5 

Asp. lle eruce, put d halley 
For my alfa Fai eee defire r 800700 
To ſpcake with hig, 122-500 i » 

Ser. Sir becaufe you wrt i foctrhafſte, beenden 


de cannot. 
Haw. Aar. Liter een Lese 


Ser. Sir 
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Ser, Sir he wilt@caka wichop body anita oa 


A — — 
2 hel R be bins bold ys 1003 1 


Ser. Pray be vor angry ir, lle dem y be 

Aſp. Hoy ee e eee \ 
There is a vild diſhoneſt tric! e in man, Hy T 
More then inivoments all the men i ect | 
Appeare thus to mare harſhand;ude, . . 
And haue a ſubrletic in cucry thing, 
WhichJlow. could neuer nom] but we fond women: 
Harbour th- eaſieſt and the ſmoorix8 chopghes; p 
And thinke all ſhall gos ſo. it is ymult | 
That men and women ſhould be matcht together. 

Emer Amintw avd his man. 

eA nn, Whores he? 

Ser. There my Lord. 
- Amin, What would you Sir? | 

Aſp Plcaigye. your ar Loy OO to command your man 
Out of the i ſhalldeliuer things 
Worthy your hearing. 

Anm. Leaue vi 10 

A/p O chat tha YE EN |. Ithood in it. de. 


Amin. Now your — — 
Aſpat. When you Lord, ou Wy muſt 
= 9 e 


My buſineſſc. and {am 08 
For — ws» | 
With theſe few blemi e : . 
My fiterspiturnandbermioegin front, 3 
I am the broth x tothe vy pe tre Et 1 
Amin The wrong Afford wert ſo too 
Vnto the wrong“ — — bo 
brate - T% i 


That hand ai che: u honour t 

Vrtothe wrong d A/, here 

That did it, would he coul not. AY 
Leaue me, ſot there is ing in thy loohes 
That cals my ſinnes in a hideous fore 
Ic my mind, an 1 griche.cavugh |. 
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The Mayes Tragedy. 


Without thy helpe. ,,,. _. | 
Abu. 1 would Icould with credle.. * 

Since 1 was twelge yeeres old i hd not ſerie 

MY fGiſter tili this houre, Ino art iu d. 

dk ſent. for me to (ce her mat iage, 

A wofull one, but they that are aboue 

Have ends in c uery thing, ſhe vs i few words; 

hut yet enough to make me vnderſtand 

The baſene ſſe of the iniuries you did her, 

That little tray ning | haue had, is var. 

I may behaue my ſelfe 1udely in p ice, 

I would not though, I ſhall not need to tell you 

I am but young and would be loth to loſe 

Honour that is not caſily gain*daguaine/ 

Fairelv 1 meane tb deale, the age is ſtrict 

For ſing e combats, and we ſhall be ſtopt 

If it be publiſhc, if you like your {word 

Vſe it, if mine appeare a b ttet to you, 

Change, for the ground is this and this the time 

TocnJ our diff. rence. ; 
Ant. Charitable youth, 

If thou beeſt ſuc, thinke not I will maintaine 

So ſtrange a wrong and for thy filters ſake, 


Know,that? cbuld northinke that deſperate thing 


I durſt nt tbe yet to inioy this void 

I would not ſee her; for beholding thee, 
IanlTknow not whac,if I haue ought 
That may content thee take ä — gone, 
For 80 is not ſo terrible as thou, 
ue eits ſhoor guilt into me. 


* 2 ' Thus ſhe fvore | | 
uldſt behave thy ſeſfe, and give tne words! 
That would fetch reeres into y eies and fo 
Thou doſt indeed, but yer ſſi bad me warch, 
Leſt | wc re coſſen d, ind be ſurc to fight 
Ere I rexw d. | 
eAmm, That muſt not be with me, 
; K 3 


1 


— 


J. 


The Maydes J raged). 
For her Ile diedireQly but ag inſt her 4 
wx” 222 v ee nor deaſe rackabty with 


Trl? chat dare to ſigfit, Hut ſuch 4 one as you | 
Muſt be vſd thus. She trebe/ um. 
Amint, I prethee youth take heed, 
Thy ſiſter is a thing to me ſo much 
Aboue mine honor, that I can indure 
All this good gods blow oa in ure, 
But ſtay — thou dra a ti vcleſſe deach 
Vpon thy (lis... 
Aſpar. Thou art ſowe prating fellow, 
One that has ſtudied qut a tricke totalbe 
And moue ſoft hearted people z to be lickt She hickgs li. 
Thus tobe kickt >. ſhould be be ſo law —=— aft 
In giuing me my death ? 
Amirt, A min cinbeare 
No more and heepe b is fle ſh,forgiue me theu, 
I would induie yet if I could, no ſhew 
Tony thou pretendeſt, and vnder Rand They fee 
haſt na houte to liuc 4 . 
What doſt thou meanc ? thou c2oft nor fights 
The blowes thou qahſt at me are quite beſides. 
And thafe Fas at 7 2 chine araes 
And takſt vpon thy bus leſſe. 
Aſpat. I haue FAY | 
And my deſire, here is go place | 
For me to die e * Emer Encdne. 
Euad, Ammtior | amiloaden with cucnts Her 
That fle to make thee hippy, . bunch wi 


2 HS. vor 


7 agaloc, | 
It is Enadne til 


But not her miſchis, 
Ae. Thou canſt not foole me tobeleeveagen, 


San! eee 


I am 


The Maydes Tragedy. 


Fuca, Noble A r put of thy 
Loõoles nor E A. beautions * 
Were thole houres halfe ſo lonely in ihine cica, 

W hen our hands met before the holy man? 
1 was tod foule within to looke faire then, 
Since I knew * | e | 

Amin, There 15 pre r 
About ther, which 25 ſeemes thy tong loſs : © 
Thy hands are bloudy,and houkalls . | 

Euad. In this code thy ha 
Ioy to 8 the Kung ia dead, 

Amin, haue moſt. power. to hort ene loues. 
We lay our 11 liucs within their armes, 

Why ? thou halt raild vp miſchieſe to his height, 
And found one, to out name thy other faults ; 
Thou hall no intet miſs ion of thy n 
But all thy life is a continued Hl, 
Blacke is thy colour now, diſcaſe thy 
foy to Amir? thou halt toucht a life, * 
The very name of which had power to chaine k 
Vpall my tage, and calme my wildeſt wrongs. 
Fuad. Tis done, and fince I could not find a way 
To axeetthy loue ſoclecre,as through his like, 
I 2 Sande it. 
2 to me, 
105 big we = this woman, and forgiue,, "JF 
1ſhould fall out wich them,bebolJ p 
— es a youth wounds b abb. 
Sent by his viel! ate to fetchhis 
From my ſlow hand: D 
You now are preſe nt, ſlaiu d with a e 
Violently (lied: this Rec pes night 
And throwes an voknowne M dc A rc dee. 
Aſp. Obooh, 


— — — take me n A 


The AM de rages 


We may not part,” © 
Amin, 3 and let ay roſs hoe hin 
EA. Tü y that? would Hay, — it. 
Amin. Take hetd it will returue with me. . 
EAA. If it maſt be l ſhall not feare to merte it, 
Take me home. 
Amin Thou monſter of cruelty, f tbeare. 
Enuad.' For heanens ſake looke more calme, 
Thinc eies are e 
Amin. A yay thy Entes more to me then 
violence, a. 
I am worſe then acke to et knees follow me, | 
For ther muſt ut gr ant, for heaue is ſake ſtznd, 
Enad, Rereiue met n. 
Amin. T dare not ſtay thy language, 
In mi iſt of all my anger, and n y griefe, 
Thou docſt awake tomething that trouble me, 
And ſaies | lou d thee once dare not ſtay, 
There is no end of womans reaſoning. raver her, 
Euad. Amintor thou ſhelt lone me now againe, 
Go l am calme, farewell: And peace for euer. 
Enadne whoOth thou hat ſt will die for thee. Nur ber fed. 
eAmia lune a little humane nature yet 
Thats leſt for there. that bit me tay thy hand. Retarnes, 
Enad, 2 hand was welcome but it came too late. 
Oh Lan ſoſt che hea uy firepe maker haſte, * $167, 


2 Oh, Wee 

48 of mine doth 2 T ee 
ſtat ko iﬀfrighteY motion in | 

— ſoule growes — 

All ouer 1 trhuble to my — 

There is < power in theſe deadthings | 

Thar calls my fleſh into em, I am cold, 

Be rcſ(olate;at beare em company, 910.31 02 
Theres ſomething yet which 1 am loth to lune ''b. 
e gh in me to meet the feares * 
neee egen. 


The Midi Trigels, 
I can finde 


novhing'inzhe winlodi tourſe | 
Ofdearh [ durſt not mect the bealdeloway,,. 
— — — 
vrong. i to 4 vp 
Ihawonor ſuch another fault roaniwere, | 1 
Thewgh ſhe may iuftly arme her ſolfe with ſcorne 
. 
— — tar 
I will not leaue this act 
I all thats left in me camanſecr ii. 
Was it a came? there Bands e; Qin. \ 
Orl me ill, vs © mn 
Amin, How docſtthoudſpeale Arie my.love K les 
Thy bloud elimbes vp to biralbpiace game. ::; 2) 1G 
Theres hopcofthy recourtyy > 11/1 aal 
Ape. — — une use 
of mon. 1 ne 101 bo-! bas, — — woY 
Ajpe. A talkrobgraresied hid »fT 
— 1 


3 — Tis tue and tati theſe ö 
id ſtay my courſe t was gobnge 

Aſps. Thiart there already theſe wounds arc hers x 
Thole threats l 


I an A/pathie yet, ant wwl 
Ae. Date my ſoule ener — — 


A kinde 3 wanders within we. 6 


— —— mod l 
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thee. IAEA qv 1145 2915 : 150900} 2:21 Ai: 


Thr Minis TrigelX 
And canaot finde thee} am wondrdngihche. + 
Haue L thy han He e 
Ami. Ino grearel? bteſting of the world, abe. 
Aſpe. I doe belecus tee better thæan m (enie, - 


— * HT 


On l wmuſt goe, farewell a adio 0d . 
Ann, eee r Ape, Helpe , — 8 
Such as my chaine tifecucouarthis ſcππ . 


Aſp «ia ſprake twhwnohelpe? yer I e, | 157 te 
Ile chate her temples, yer there nothing lis. - : 
Somg hid len power tell hen frinacar g, 
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Aut let 
rere 91 10 
The —— On enn 
Oh ſhe is gone 3-wibnotjcancihery det bag AT 
Se oro el hrknge ns. 6 
Ie call it mercy 
You 8 finetem ſome few peeres-- 
— ur 

7 ——.— 1 
My ſelf —— — (13 od! 
Muſt I tal 

Emer Scrat. tu 0 W 
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{ned tow en 


Mel. 


That et hole py 
Diph. Oh 
Youlobyeuy ur 


A thing to 
Aer 
All chat I had f 
What youth lies ſlaioe there by thee ? 
. 
M cs 
on thy boſomc. TY 
Cat Wha yy whe that pate * 
Mel. 1 neuer his | a 
n 2 30 (now ery 
My daughter, dead heere too, all ane 
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